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God is Looking For You 

To Scout and Guard Leaders 
and Others 



-the WANTED 

• and For Orderly and Spoil* !>■ 
ioner The Army Fresh Air Can'!'. 
Hook, Man., .voting men ar-l ' 
who arc t]Linliiied and willio". !- 
duties and able to ijivc f tn-ii- ;■ 
for a term of ten to I'ourU-ei- 
return lor free hoard and InJt ■■ 
return rail from Winnipeg !•■ 
Hook, are united In make i*"" 
application to the Conn'" 
Applicants should jjivcf till P"'" ! 
as to Corps, full name, ad v 
and Life-Savinu quulilica! i ■.••■ 
etc. Letters to he niailu.! 
Duty," and addressed lo I- 1 - 
missioncr Rich, 317 Carlii'i 
Winnipeg. 

Portable Underwood Tyin-w< i 

sale— Forty Dollars. M;u/1 ' 

condition, nearlv new. A pit- 
care of the Editor. .'«" <- '■ 
Winniimc 

Over four tliousimd ]n'1j>" ■ 
viduals liave bsen cared ::i' 
Army's Camp for BcERiirsi m I 
tlurinij the six years il hit? 
existence. All the helper* ati:> 
the camp were former inmaU- 
hospital, and who were idle 
taught to work. 



SPECIAL .SUMMER NUMBER 



HRAMWBLL BOOTH 

General 



Price Five Cents 



CHAS. T. RICH 

Lt.-CommissietH'r 




THE CALL OF THE OPEN Alt!— (Sec Pase 6) 



THE WAR CRY 



July 14. 



HOW THE 




IOOTLEGGER BECAME 
THE SERGEANT IV1AJOR 



DON'T ECT YOUR 
BIBLE ! 



Many people ask the question. 



,^„ ,,„.,,.. „„ -,_- -, 'Is the power or Christ the same 

todav as* when He east out devils durinn His ministry on earth? 
The "following true slorv of the remarkable conversion of Ser£t.-Major 
Davics of the Medicine" Hat Corps, will be sufficient to convinee the 
reader that the loueh of Christ has lost nothing of its aneicnt power. 



The Open- Air proved to be the first 

ol a series ol outdoor Meetings which 1 

was destined to hear and took place on a 

*f r Thursday night. Again on Saturday 



SOME FOLKS ARE SO TACTFUL 
AND SO TRUSTFUL 



T C \ME to Canada in the year l<)0fi at 

■l the age of !21. and finding myself free 

from all tome restraint. 1 started out to 

have a g«>d lime '" ™'.J^l l £j ™ g ht ["listened to The testimonies and 

pleasure I very often ™ u "' f . ™ P™ si£gink' of the happy Salvationists, and 

roorns and bars, and . er> soon 1 tea ^ a >- t- the Meeting. I inquired as 

veil known hMure. no on in H c>c ^ ^^ ^ ^ , ^ 

places, but also in a number ol gamming . ^ A {]m ^ fuch an01ner ll]W . 

joints. 




Spend a few mo- 
ments at least 
every day with 
the Sacred Word 
ol God. 



'"•■' . . w mm» Imm nlirf i"E would be held on the Sunday morning, 

to XeT frame tt in cSmo P n.on I ™de a special effort, to.be present. and 

SOMEBODV.has remarked, ately that ^B^'fean^anS, tvX! '^Sl ^"d^nT side- .o^iTer" tL 'S 

Christian girl and after a verv short walk very undecided as to what 1 would God's people had readied the h ■: 

acciuaintance we became married "and for do with the day, 1 heard two young men goodly Land of Promise mu 

i time I led a faiilv moral life, but again in conversation. One said to the other i he\- had been so mnrvcl|ou-l\ ! 

on moving to smaller towns I linked up "Let's go to The Army this morning' : us go up ;u once and pi 

with voung men who were like myself, so oft they start. 



*-* they do not always see the point i 
the stories which we are in the habit ol 
passing on. It is certain that they will 
not see the point of this one. but here atim 
it is and there ii is — nevertheless. 

The sash-cords of a Terrain lady's 
bedroom-window had at last, through age 
and wear, snapped, and a telephone mes- 
sage was sent for a man to come and 
replace them at once. Accompanied by 
his assistant the can}cnter was soon at 
the house. "I will show you the room." 
said the lady, calling a maid to accom- 
pany her with some dusl-sheels. 

Arriving at Jie bedroom, she told the 
maid which articles to cover with the 
sheets, and, ere she left the room, re- 
marked: "And Mary, you had belter 
lock my jewel-case at once, and take the 
key with you." 

The carpenter al once removed his 
watch and chain with a magnificent air. 
and handed them to his mate. "John." 
he said, "lake these right back to the 
shop. It looks as if this house isn't 
safe!" 

If one isn't always trustful, they might 
at least try to be tactful. 



WHERE HE IS MOST NEEDED 



l had nothing in Caleb, the man of faiiti 
tlo I decided 1 l"" would heving people relused to loll. 
impany with these I began to drop in to The Army. As the Meeting further, so back they went 1. 
ind deeper into the mire of proceeded 1 was really convicted of sin wilderness. I'nMief always e 
but refused to surrender. At the close heart and slays 1 1 is hand from 
of the Holiness Meeting I was invited to j I1(! [he (.real things lie |ir 
attend the afternoon Company Meeting, 
but before returning to rav room al the 
hotel I paid a visit to tie local hnol- 
ieirger and purchased several bottles of 
heer. Armed with these I returned to 
niv room and long before the afternoon 
had gone, 1 had disposed of all bottles. 

Once More a Listener 



sink deeper 

sin. ., 

Nol onlv did I sink myself, but my wife, 
becoming sad and discouraged with the 
fight, lost out and became a backslider. 
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this, however, failed 
■e of ( 
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ice more 



OOMEONE has said that a man is like 

^ an island. Sometimes one has to row 

all round it before one finds a place to 

land. Most of us land where we think 

we shall he most welcomed. Jesus landed ' ,-^" 

where He was most needed. A » A '"iy Open-Aii in lull S'vinr 

He rovrad round a life till He saw its Arriving in Kindersley I conceived the 
real problem, that is to say, until He idea of making money by selling whiskey, 
saw the place where He was needed most, which eventually brought n-e into the 
and just because His love is relentless He hands of the police. At that parlicul 



mscicncc, ai 
spile of myself. I found u 
an interested listener lo The Army 
Open-Air and this time I followed without 
anv hesitaliou lo the Citadel. Al Ihe 
close of the Meeting the invitation v. as 
given, hut there were no surrenders, but 
the question was asked: "Would anyone 
like in he prayed for?" 

It seemed that some unseen Power 
forced niv hand up, and in less lime 
than it lakes to tell it. 1 was kneeling at 
the Penitent-Form where I made a fuil 
surrender. 



plans I 

Monday. Xunihcrs II: :ai-i.> 
presumed to go up." Fonh-1 
lo go up without God. and ai: 
will, these lighting men of i~r: 
to their cost, how powerle-s tin 
face of ihe enemy. Someone 
"It is human nature lo neck -n 
Cod when lie wills it. and then I 
to serve Him when He forbid* 
service cannot hut end in faihiri 

Tuesday, Numbers Hi: 11.* 
Lord will show who are His. 
and his followers strove Tor p<> 
promotion rather than to prep 
selves for greater and hiche 
They coveted the priesthood, 
that' the holy God musl be *en 
selfish, humble, holy men. 
siders the motive and spiri 
we render rather than its k 
"And, manv who now an 
Will be -first" when pro 



ilanng 
M His 

Ii'lllKl. 



f i h, 



edi.-ilclv 



nfle 



:inlv 



past. 



upplied with a liberal 
irtridces.'' and so 1 was linked up right jr,V r "Vhe good of The 



the 



. It.: 



landed there. 

He rmvr- 
young rule 

loved it, but the place on which He landed 
was the money question. 

He rowed round the island of life of 

Nicudemus. a fine old man, yet parts of this experience did not in any 
his life were dead through rabbinical me from continui 



:if more ie 



away. The Thursday follow ing my 
version. I attended the Open-Air, not as 
tin idle listener, but as a Salvation Army 
Convert. When called upon to give my 



men were destroyed. Ha 
they would have been h 
plague-spot, corrupting ol 
people might 



y, 1 stepped into the middle of through them 



but O 



time 1 was making and dispt 

onnd (he life of the rich whk'.kev than any bootlegger :;; the the ling. di>! liappcuuii; U> gknee up. i" rnercv removed them before 

It was a fair island and He district, and in all probability I would my great consternation. I saw the hoot- harm" others anv further, II' 

have been =ont lo jail, hul having a large legger who, less than a week previous, had ^^ , v j t i, j^ise who spread c\ 

fainilv, and as it was the first offense. I supplied me with my Sunday afternoon's 

fined S1SQ and released. However, supply of heer. There he stood, as targe 

ay deier as life on the balcony of the hotel. 

il legging , Jul G „ irs KT1KL . was sll rfi,ient 



nipt ion. 

Thursday, Numbers IK: .'-:<'- 

them make them tiroad pluli 

they shall he a sign." Iv» 

up to K or " a h' s terrible failure and 

W1 >" 1 God sought lo bring bli 



anil. 



custom and tyrannous attention to cere- business, for on moving lo Higgar, I ]i a || L ,| u jah, f r(jm that night, right 

monial details. Jesus landed there and started to make my own heer. and an ,| lc p re .i(. m time, 1 can honestlv 

demanded re-birth. average of fifty buttles per week were h:m , |, ecn growing in grace and in the the" pt™leY 'eves rested 

With Zaccheus He landed on the made and consumed by myself and bosom knowledge of the love of God. Two vcars plates covering the altar 

question of his exactinns from the poor, friends. My next move w is It: Saska- nntl foUr monl i ls f Soldiership followed rcm j n ded of l ; ~ rail's sin 



tin -■ 



And in the case of the woman of Sam- 
aria. He wouldn't be put off, but re- 
lentlessly insisted on the moral problem 
of her life. 



ing to their own hearts 



in the bootlegging business. Wliil 

ing tit tin hotel I heard strains of music 

and on going out lo the adjacent verandah 



REJOICE, PRAY AND TRUST 

The man who doubts, fears and mur- 
murs is walking right into the jaws of [ wils surprised to sec 
trouble; but to the man who keeps glad - m j u \\ s , v i, v . li u;i 
in God, who rejoices and prays and trusts t ] le different pron 
in the teeth of Hell, the path grows stirrings of conscic 
brighter unto the perfect day. Gnd has 
pledged Himself to stand by that man 



toon where I continued on much the same ., n[] t]1c . n 0|u . y t .. Ar am ] t ]irc-c months 

course as m other pi ices. C:irps-Sergeant Major. My chief delight restraining hand thev 

Heard ihe Strains of Music is to take my stand on the Open-Air and | M . r j s hed with "thes' 

Finally in August of 1921 I arrived in ltL|1 lllt " wondrous story of what God has , n( , ir mYn so uls." 
Medicine Hat, folly intending to continue ±>™ < aT mt -'< and ,s doln K for mt ' da >' b >' Friday, Numbers H 

the rod e»f Aaron budded 
. . . yielded almonds." 
Four weeks after the conversion of the [ne priestly sceptre w 



dav. 



i-i:i 



noi 



rfititi 



Army Open-Air Sergl. -Major, his wife and family arrived lt , nf^ |,„|' had lx-coine a th;: 
«liile listening It ' 



AN APOLOGY 



We very much regret that tin error 
crept into our "cut line" of Ihe photos 
which illustrated the article in our Inst 
issue: "How Hit Campaign was put over 
at Brandon." The names should have 
read in the following order: — Messrs. A. 
R. McDiarmid (Treasurer); A. E. Mr- 
Kenzie (Vice-Chairman); and J, C. Hiddell 
(Campaign Chairman). We hate to do 
anything wrong, but having done so, we 
hate still more not to ask forgiveness. 
Pcccavi! 



HOW TO BE SAVED 



Medicine Hat where his wife reconse- anc j fruitfulness. 
I felt the first crated her life to God and today they are | t , arn that thev who would i 
a happy, bright family of Salvationists. „f God for service, must knn- 
of His renewing and IraiH'o:: 
in their own nature and char:. 
Saturday. Number' 20: 1-1 
now, yc rebels: must »v 
water out of this rock." 
meekest of men. uttered < ln*e I 
when provoked in spirit by 1 In 
munnurings of Ihe Israelii!--, 
thereby misrepresented Gnd 
character, and failed to Kl» ,ri , 
fore the people. Mosc> was ;., . 
entering Canaan. In this seen 
punishment we see how the ! 
with whom we have lo do 



Ask God lo show you your need of Salvation, and the 

danger you are in till you have found it. 

Ask God to help you to understand that Jesus died for 

you. 

Show God you are surry for your sins by giving them up. 

Ask God to forgive you for Christ's sake. 

Do not rest till you have the tissurance of the Holy 

Spirit that you are saved. 



Holiness can dare much- 
dares to speak evil of anym 



July 14, 1928 



A Stori 



i — 

'"phe heginninp, was in this wise: In the 
1 year 1882, about the time the hedge- 
uiws of Old England were turning to rose 
;i id gold, and every mossy hank took on a 
1 :uge of purple, two converts — fresh from 
Pn- white heat of religious fervor 
ragiHR throughout the British Isles, 
v.iure the Holy Spirit had sealed the 
consecrated efforts of William Booth and 
hi- associates — stood upon the streets of 
the new London of the l*and of the Maple 
and declaimed in stentorian tones to all 
and sundry passing by: 

•'Tin- nay tu Hcmcn is straight ami plain— 
Wilt you Kit? 
Kipcul, hi'liftr, be Imrn tifyjin — 
Will you go? 

Slanding upon the curb was one. 
Smith, a devoled Methodist, strangely 
gripped by the Holiness testimonies of the 
slimieers. they having, he fell, "a good 
•a mud alxiui ihem." Conseciuenliy. 
u hrii one of the zealots laid his hand iiimn 
hi- ■.Moulder and said, "You are just the 
man I want to help me!" the next night 
f..,:;;d him upon the sticcl-col ncr doing 
hi> hit in the Open-Air. As they went 
swinging down the road, singing al the 
l"|iof Iheir voices: 
"Hi shall hare <i mir name in thai l.tmJ, 

In Ihul sunny Kami." 
tin- inevitable flotsam and jetsam of the 
Hurls nailed them to their meeting- 

Amid Ihe Tubs and Saap-.suds 

"Your love of the world will lead vou 
tu lleii:"said one of Ihe workers to a Mrs. 
tn.iaiy in the Meeting. She immediately 
jimipri] to her feel and rushed oil home 
only in kneel u|)on the bascincnt-lloor 
next niurning amid the tubs and soap 
sud-. and give her heart lo God. 

About this lime similar Meetings were 
being conducted in Toronto by Brother 
and SiMer lueer and one. "Irish Annie" 
Maxwell, and the novel taciics and lusty 
eiying of the Salvation message ill the 
slreels by these comrades aitradcd 
criiiub to a certain rough-cast building 
en Richmond Street. 

Tim* was begun The Salvation Army 
in (.'aiiada. As the conllagratioii spread 
t" "tiler centres, crowds gorged the 
ska ling links, music-halls, disused bams 
anil oilier edifices peculiar to early Salva- 
lioa \iniy w.ii'kiic, and on Sunday nights 
it 1..I-. necessary lo lock the doors al (i 
nVloii, lo exclude the chagrined hundreds 
who nail come too late to attend thcMeel- 
iliefhiled to begin at K o'clock 
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li was nol considered "the thing" to Often. 

The Army" in those days. It was fell upn 

in, by some, that one had to be ing ove 

crazy, or very "low-lived." to loler- seals in 

i li a ridiculous religion. New con- Form, 

were often soundly thrashed, or arose s; 

I out upon the door-step, for "dis- urn. cul 

,■ Ihe family," and men were thrown ribbons 

work immediately it was known Peniten 

i:ul been to The Army Penitent- jewelry 

Marc 



the da' 
"llalleli 
Captai. 
.■ason, 



A Lithe, Catapulting Figure 

I ■■. ::ul and wonderful were Ihe strate- 
gic upSoyed by the early warriors to 
g. ii ..■,.<■ attention of the fickle multitudes. 
"II. i- Bill" Cooper always addressed with a 
hi - - ' 'pen-Air audiences from a chair, the celt 
hir ■ in he found himself talking to thin the whs 
air lead of to human hearts, lie ... _. 
inn' -iiately turned a hand sprinjr 
aini otitinued his address stand- 
ing ..pon his head. It was not 

mi : lal to sec him — a lithe, cata- 
]«::: g figure — leading a march 
bv. imilred strong, by turning 
"'"■■. ' lieeft" down the centre of 
til. . ■:„!. 

!■■' sed in red "basques" and 
"li kills, red blouses or cuern- 
S''; -ri'iinrously inscribed with 
lev and immense "cow-break- 
fa- ' hats draped with red hantt- 
kei-i -:..f s , it j K little wonder that 
I". ..i'|y Blood-anil-Fire frallants 
"pa:: nil the town red" wherever 
they went. 

,''''" i'°Kt of door-keeper in the 
H"i i- of tbe Lord was no sine- 
""• : n those days. Three stal- 
wsii- usually kept the gates- 
one m open the door, and the other 
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Spend a few mo- 
ments at. least 
every day with 
the Sacred Word 
ol God. 



yy\ fi vi ' 



Sunday, Numbers 14: 11-^fi. "Mow 

side- lone will it be ere they believe Me?" 

ould God's people had reached the border of ihe 

men goodly Land of Promise townrrU which 

ither they had been so marvellously 1 • -• I . "|.cl 

ng"; us go up at once and possess ii." tinted 

ir in Caleb, the man of faith, liul l In- imbe- 

ould heving people refused to follow ihe Lord 

tting further, so back they went to die in the 

r sin wilderness. Unbelief alwayscricves God's 

close heart and stays Mis hand from accnmplish- 

d to inn the ureal things He promises and 

ling, plans to do for us. 

tlle .Monday. Numbers M: :«i~ir>. '-They 
presumed to go up." Foolishly daring 



lool- 



■aden 
isl in 
more 
\rmy 
bout 



. but 



l'S of IfJ E0 U p without God. and against His 
u 1o will, these fighting men of Israel found. 
nIK,n to their cost, how powerless they were in 
ttles. f ace () f t ] le cnern y. Someone has said, 
"It is human nature to neglect o» serve 
God when He wills it. and then to attempt 
to serve Him when He forhitis it," Such 
service cannot but end in failure. 

Tuesday, Numbers 16: 1-lfi. \'The 
Lord will show who are His." Korith 
and his followers strove for position and 
promotion rather than to prepare them- 
selves for greater an<l higher service. 
,. _, Thev coveted the priesthood, (nigciting 
|J u that* the holy God must be served hy un- 
sellish. humble, hole men. Clod eon- 
°; ver siders the motive and spirit of the service 
tune wc . rL , n der rather than its !;ind or amount. 
11 K :l ' "And. manv who now are always last', 
i full \v j 1 1 be 'first' when probation nmc is 

past." 
™ \ \\ ertnesday, Numbers Hi: 11>-:!."j. "They 
'V °i perished among the eniiiirri'iilion." 
right ]? or the good of the nation these wicked 
con- men (vere destroved. Had they lived 
P l a<! they would have been like a terrible 
'\rmy plague-spot, corrupting other-. Many 
<- m >; innocent people mi^ltl Iviv learned 
ile of through them to sin. but God in His 
ip. to men-e removed them before they rnuld 
boot- harm others any further. He still does 
;, had i(,j ? wi c h those who spread evil and cor- 
ruption. 

Thursday, Numbers Hi: ."li-i 
them make them broad plat i 
and, they shall be a siifn." Lv 
UP lo Korah's terrible failure unci 
33 >' ' God sought lo bring blessing, i-.acn time 
n the the people's eyes rested on th 
years plates covering the altar, they 
lowed reminded of Korah's sin and la 
■» s as ing to their own hearts. Hut '■ 
ehght draining hand they. too. no 
r and perished with "these sinnei - 
*1 has their own souls." 
ay by Friday, Numbers 17: 1-13. ' 
the rod'of Aaron budded . . . h 
. . . yielded almonds." lo ' 
of, "»; the priestly sceptre was not ool 
rnved t0 ]if e , i iu i i 1;K ] ix-come a lliiiut '■ 
conse- an( j fruitfulness. From this nn 
ey arc learn that thev who would lv 
lsts - of God for service, must know -> 
of His renewing and transform: ; 
in their own nature and ehnraro 
Saturday, Numbers 2(1: H'i- 
now, ye rebels: must we tci 
water out of this roek." \n 
meekest of men, uttered these ho- 1 
when provoked in spirit by the r' 
murmurings of the Israelites, U 
thereby misrepresented Cud s 
character, and failed to Rlnrily 
fore the people. Moses was debar 
entering Canaan. In this scemi ■- 
punishment we see how the hoi 
with whom wc have to do—Teg. 
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Holiness can dare much— be 
dares to speak evil of anyone. 
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THE WAR CRY 



A St©rii§y Start in Canada 



The beginning was in this wise: In the 
year 1882, about the time the hedge- 
rows of Old England were turning to rose 
and gold, and every mossy bank took on a 
t timet of purple, two converts — fresh from 
the white heat of religious fervor 
raging throughout the British Isles, 
where the Holy Spirit had sealed the 
consecrated efforts of William Booth and 
his associates — stood upon the streets of 
I he new London of the Land of the Maple 
and declaimed in stentorian tones to all 
and sundry passing hy: 

"7'lrc way to Heaven is straight and plain — 
11-7.7 you go? 

Rtpcnl, liclici'C, he born again — 

Will you go? 
Standing upon the curb was one, 
Smith , a devoted Methodist, strangely 
gripped by the Holiness testimonies of the 
si rangers, they having, he felt, "a good 
sound about them." Consequently, 
when one of the zealots laid his hand ujxin 
his shoulder and said, "You are just the 
man I leant to help me I" the next night 
fount! him upon the street-corner doing 
his bit in the Open- Air. As they went 
suiiuiine down the road. singing at the 
topof their voices: 
"I IV shall Imiv a neir name in llml Laud, 

In llml sunny Land," 
the inevitable flotsam and jetsam of the 
streets trailed them to their mceting- 
pltire. 

Amid the Tuhs 



and 



lip-studs 



By MERLE HAMILTON 



Only the Angel-of-the-Wciting knows the sequel to many a tale 
of pain and persecution, greatness and glory, written upon the hearts 
of the participants in that early start. But this glorious page of 
Army history is written large with talcs of thousands of drink-besotted 
and unspeakable characters who have been miraculously saved by 
the Elood of the Lamb, and the Power of His Spirit. 




"Your love of the world will lead 
to! Ic!l !" said one of the workei 

O'l.cary in th 



Icil I" said one of the workers lo a Mrs. "\" '" s '" lu ,"'V 
earv in the Meetini,'. She immecltatelv m 'glit enter. In I. 
iprd to her feet and rustled off home— lz , ed Kaugof twenty 



kneel u|ioii the basemenl-lloor 
ttext mornine; amid the tubs and soap 
suds, and give her heart to GotI 



The opening of the French wo-.k in 
Quebec was particularly harassing. At 
first unable to secure a Hall, through 
somebody's mischievous intent, the first 
Meeting was held in the cold and dark, 
until the ever-sympathetic Orangemen 
scoured the neighborhood for lamps, and 
stationed themselves around the Hall as 
improvised lamp-posts. Later, they 
denied themselves of tobacco, and im- 
posed monetary penalties upon each 
other if they were caught giving expression 
to "strong language" — all to buy a new 
Army drum, which had previously been 
smashed! 

Ojien-Airs were not tolerated, but the 
Officers sang in the saloons, occasionally 
being locked in! A crowd of Frenchmen 
usually followed them from saloon to 
saloon, and should a prejudiced saloon- 
keeper refuse The Army girls admittance, 
a gesticulating mob refused to buy his 
beer. French converts took their lives 
in their hands when they walked upon the 
public thoroughfare, and on one occasion 
a tine younti comrade w-as waylaid, and 
injured so that he died a martyr to the 
cause in a few days. Gruesome and 
ghastly is the tale of a saloon-keeper 
turning a hose upon an Open-Air. wash- 
ing the eje of a comrade out uptm his 
cheek! 

Invasion of the West 

It was in 1S8G that The Arm}' made its 
way out West and began its work in 
Winnipeg, then a city of 20.000 inhabi- 
tants. There were no great riots or 

, , . . ,. . fightings to hail their coming — the gener- 

tand track in readiness for what —right through the gaping doors of The ous hearted men who were pouring into 
tin, where an organ- Army Barracks— and a red-hot Salva- the Western Lands were keen to recognise 
ghs made a practice tion Meeti..g was in progress before they in The Armv people some folks who had 

m..-..-.. ... ]U ] d turn around. tllcir best nllcrests at hearl- Alld so. 

,\ "Midnight March" resulted in two amidst the drinking saloons and the 
brave lassie Officers and a score of Sol- "red-light" houses of those days, with all 



f noisily stamping into the Meeting 
single (ile. armed with clubs hidden in their 
sleeves, it was just as well for the door 



About this time similar Meetings were c . tl| .J cr U \ 1 pr V' ,! . lr f' lu ™ ?e ! f f" r a .possible diers being conlined over night in a small their accompanying riotousness, The Army 



being conducted in Toronto by Broth 
and Sister Freer and one. "Irish Annie" 
Maxwell, and the novel tactics and lusty 
crying of Ihe Salvation message in the 
these comrades attracted 



crowds lo a certain rough-cast building vigilant 



ick on the bead, or an ignominious and ^i' ventilated bv one diminutive. Flag was hoisted high, and soon there 

painlul journey downatlightol steps. barred window. Hearing of the affair, a came under its folds those who fought 

A Gentle Voice and an Iron Fist sympathetic Toronto merchant chartered and toiled that others might, like them, 

It was an Orderly's dtitv to parade the ;, n engine and rushed to the rescue with be brought out of darkness into light. 

lisles of a crowded Meeting, keeping a funds, but the Officers refused bail and There was one young man. a stranger 



on Richmond Street 

Thus was begun The Salvation Army 
in Canada 



upon 



uld-be dislurhers. took their trial and sentence pluckily. in a strange land, scarce able lo speak the 



and other edifices peculiar to early Salva- 
tion Army warfare, and on Sunday nights 
it was necessary to lock the doors at (i 
clock to exclude the chagrined hundred! 



Can't von see him?— brown and big, with Kut the colorless face and brave cj'cs of language of the country of his adoption, 

child's heart, a gentle voice, the "patience " 1e none t0 ° robust Lieutenant haunted who watched those strange processions 

the dreams of the townspeople, and down the dust of old Main Street; he 

"broke tlle ice" in favor of The Army, wondered at their earnestness, and queried 

ij„f.. = „^ . n j t _ u' r- ii as to their meaning. Following them into 

Refused to Budjre from His Cell Uleir ]M] he j^,,^ as btst fj e Cl)u , d t() 

Captain Scott had previously been in- the red-hot messages from the platform, 

carcerated in this same jail as a result of a often delivered so earnestly as to lose 

"Torch-light March." and at the expira- most of their coherence, and so making it 



As the conflagration spread of Job"— and an iron list! An Armv 1 
litres, crowds gorged the Should he lind it necessary to tap an 
knimg rinks, music-halls, disused barns individual upon the shoulder mnre than 



the objectionable person 
forcibly removed — usually promoting a 
"row" in transit. 
Men often brought their beer to Meet 



who had come too late to attend the Meet- ings, putting the bottles under the seats, tion of his sentence he steadfastly refused all the more difficult for the young Ger- 

ings. scheduled to begin at 8 o'clock. and refreshing themselves at leisure, to budge from his cell until the identical man to understand their full meaning. 

It was not considered "the thing" to often, too. the power of the Holv Spirit police oflircr. who had accompanied him But He heard the call of the Christ amidst 
j"i!' "The Army" in those days. It was fell upon them, and thev were seen jump- thither, should arrive to fetch him out. it all, and knelt at the rough Penitent- 
tlioueht, by some, that one had to be ing over people's heads.' and the backs of To the public's amusement, and the Form, and found Jesus to be his Saviour, 
stark t razy, or very "low-lived," to toler- scats in a head-long rush to the Penitent- Law's chagrin, the Captain compiled Of the "Blood and Fire" Breed 
ale such a ridiculous religion. New con- Form. Drunkards they knelt, but thev this dignitary to walk with him arm-in- Sin .„ ,,,_„ ,,. ,,.. „ r .,„ ri -i-i,„ 4rmv 
veils were often soundly thrashed, or arose saved and sober citizens. Women, arm down the main street of the town, as °l nl jl ,™ H "? „,„„ ^^,2 
irK-lrlXfZ^^nten^lh^ ^, ™t the toll™ from Iheirhatj. Ihe the Law had compelled him lo do. ^ h,S A ^ fe, 1 ," ggSlTc^^i 
grating the family, and men were throw n ribbons from tlieir frocks, and, at the In some centres a "tar gang" or "skele- of t |, C m recognizing in him a Salvation- 
out ,.i work immediately it was known Penitent-Form, stripped their persons of ton armv" made themselves a nuisance jst of Ihe "Blond and Fire" breed and 
he; had been to The Army Penitent- jewelry. by forming up behind the March, and £» °L pleading lv four Forces in Czech"" 

""'"» r -ii, n . „ ■•■ ., c- rt Marches of all kinds were the order of when a stop was made for an Open-Air, Slovakia, with, incidentally the aid of his 

,\ Lilnc, Catapulting figure Une dny Tile most thrilling, was the soot, flour, soap-suds, fish and vegetables good Canadian wife, and is known to us 

le.itiul and wonderful were the strnte- "Hallelujah Runaway." in which the in every stage of decomposition, ilew a s Lt.-Commissioner Bruno Frtedrich. 

gie- i mployed by the early warriors lo Captain, seemingly without rhyme or promiscuously: uniforms were ruined. And so the story goes on, it is ever 

isait: me attention of ttie fickle multitudes, reason, sprinted awav from the Open-Air and much-prized brass instruments were going Would that we could tell of Ihe 

"" Bill" Cooper always addressed with a hundred Soldiers after him. Like battered into ul •- - ■ .... 



DIVISIONAL COMMANDERS OF CANADA WEST 



semblance 

'pen-Air audiences from a chair, the celebrated rats of "Hamelin Town." toys, but comparativcly 
bin '■. hen he found himself talking to thin the whole population sprinted after them injury was suffered. 

air iivttead of to human hearts, he 

imin .liately turned a hand spring 
ami euntinued his address stand- 
iiur upon his head. It was not 
unitMial to see him — a lithe, eata- 
ptth'n^ figure — leading a march 
two kindred strong, by turning 
"cat- wheelfe" down the centre of 
the .,t„|. 



l'iv.:sed in red "basques" and 
bin., kirts, red blouses or guern- 
sey ,; generously inscribed with 
text., and immense "cow-break- 
fiM" hats draped with red hand- 
kcivhicfs, it is little wonder that 
th" ,.;,|y Blood-and-Firc gallants 
panned the town red" wherever 
tli'iy wont. 

The post of door-keeper in the 
Htiuite of the Lord was no sine- 
cute ; n those days. Three stal- 
wart: usually kept the gates- 
one Lo open the door, and the other 




to nursery way in which the Regiments of the Lord 
hllle oodily have pushed their way out West, and to 
the Northwest — lands of the great Un- 
- known when lirst those intrepid men 
started in London in Old Ontario, but 
now all a-throb with industry and 
social life. Lands and cities and towns 
constantly reverberating with the 
music and songs of Salvation. Away 
on the Pacilic shores; up in the North 
Lands of Alaska: away, away to- 
wards Ihe Arctic Seas, almost — 

"For llic cnrlli shall be filled with 
the knmvicdfic of the glory of the Lard, 
as the waters caver the sen." 

This glorious page of Army his- 
tory is written large with tales of the 
thousands of drink-besotted and un- 
speakable characters who knell in 
t he mud at the drum-head and w ere 
miraculously changed into sa 1 ed ; nd 
sane citizens through contatt with 
the Blood and Fire which is em- 
blazoned upon our Flag — the Flag 
which, though fought for step by 
step, never came down! 
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A Chinese Convert's 
Testimony 

A SALVATION Army Officer had 
■^*- occasion to sit for some time in 
a Chinese shop where several work- 
men were busy at their tasks. The 
workers ranged in ages from young; 
hoy apprentices to a white-haired old 
gentleman, who through his uld-fash- 
ioned spectacles scrutinized the ac- 
counts before him on his desk. 

Two of the workers, evidently think- 
ing that the foreign customer did not 
Understand Chinese, engaged in foul 
talk and exchanged coarse jokes be- 
tween themselves, causing laughter 
among those who could hear them. 
The Salvationist eventually interfered 
by saying, "Sirs, if 1 were in the habit 
of using language such as you are 
engaged in, I think 1 would choose a 
time when there were no young boys 
around to hear me." There was a 
moment of surprise, but quickly one of 
the "smart" young men remarked, 
"But we are Salvationists." 

"Oh, no," the Officer replied, "Sal- 
vationists do not use that language." 

"Well, we arc poing to be," was the 
answer; "and he," pointing to a work- 
man further off, who as vet had not 
spoken, "he is one, too." 

The Officer said, "No, 1 think there 
are no Salvationists here." 

At this, the young man indicated 
lifted his head and said, "Yes, 1 am a 
Salvationist." 

The Officer still thought this a con- 
tinuation of the joke on him, and 
asked: "Where is your proof?" The 
worker, turning to the old man in the 
corner, said, "My proof is in my Bible 
on the shelf. Will you get it, please?" 

The Chinese Testament was l>™ 
produced, and it was a copy of The 
Salvation Army leaflet, "Advice to 
Converts," on which was written, in 
the worker's writing, the dav and date 
or his conversion at The Army Peni- 
tent-Form. 

He said, "I live a long way from 
the Corps, and work late bourn, out I 
try to follow the teaching of my Bible 
and this leaflet." 

"Oh, yes," said one of his com- 
panions, "he is too pood; he just keeps 
his head down to his work and never 
sneaks unless some one says some- 
thing against Christianity." 

What a grand testimonv from an 
unconverted work-mate! As' far as our 
register of Converts was concerned, 
this young man was considered lost, 
but in his heart he had the real thing 
and was quietly living the life of a 
Salvationist before his comrades in 
the workshop, and so pure was his 
example that they said of him, "Oh, 
he is too good." 

"Pug" Couldn't Pray 

, He wandered into The Salvation Army 
Hall in Mitchell. South Dakota. He was 
a prize-fighter by occupation, often con- 
tracting to fight for large sums of money. 

Durine the latter part of the Salvation 
Prayer-Meeting he was gripped, and at 
the invitation, raised his hand for prayer. 
Another moment, and he was on his knees 
at the Penitent-Form. 

"I can"t pray! I've never praved in 
my life!" ho wept, 

"Didn't your mother teach ynu to 
pray?", eently inquired the Officer who 
was dealing with him. 

"Mother!" exclaimed the man. "Moth- 
er! Whv, I haven't seen her for years! 
She thinks I'm dead! Yes." he went on 
refleetingly, "when I was a little lad she 
did teach me to say 'Now I lay me,' but, 



On Hersebaek in Celebes 

A STORY OF AN EXCITING MISSIONARY JOURNEY 



THE following extracts from the 
hurriedly written "Travel Nines" of 
Staff-Captain Woodward, Ihc Divisional 
Officer for the Clebes Division, convey 
some idea of the difficulties encountered 
by such Comrades when carrying out 
their duties. The full record tells of 
many Meetings held and of the rallying 
up of little children at various centres 
where the message of Salvation is pro- 
claimed: 

"I had some trouble with I he horse from 
Rowiga, which I had boiToued, an my 
horse had run away/' says Lhe Staff- 
Captain. "The Rowiga horse pulled 
down a pillar of the outhouse, broke the 
bridle and was so frightened and nervous 
that 1 could not use him. so 1 borrowed a 
horse and started off alone at 8.30 a.m. 
instead of fi.30 a.m. as I had intended. 

"The first 2J km was imemilfiil, but 
after this 1 bad to dismount and walk a 
good deal. Sometimes I came to large 
falls of earth. At twelve o'clock it began 
to rain and kept on, so that when I 
reached Koelawi soon after two in the 



"Present ly his head appeared and be 
swam and tried to get out. but (he bank- 
was too steep, lie was swept down by 
the current and landed on the opposite 
shore about a quarter of a mile down 
stream. The saddle was gone, the 
broken bridle only remained. The poor 
animal was exhansted but after a while 
was able to walk. 

"It had been an exciting experience, 
for 1 nearly went through the bridge with 
him. The boys were very much afraid 
and thought thai Ibey would be accused 
of murdering me if I had been killed. 

"The day following, the horse was 
apparentlv very little the worse for its 
fall, but as f had no saddle I had to walk. 
Bareback riding is too painful for me. 

"I left Kunin.gana at 6.30 in the morn- 
ing and had four hours walk to .Mapshi 
where we left the horse and after a rest 
I went on to Ilaiiasoe. 

"The rattan bridge between Mapshi 
and Hanasoe is nineteen meters above 
the water and has just bad a llnor of 
planks put on. 




afternoon^ I was wet through. My boys 
were in Koelawi so I had dry clothes on 
very soon and after some food. I Jed a 
Meeting in the school at 4 o'clock. 
Horse Rolled into the Water 

"In the morning I left Gimpoc. a place 
subsequently visited after a variety of 
experiences, and crossed the River Keve 
and reached Pili at eleven. Tanangke 
at half past twelve and Karangana at 
one o'clock. 

"The rattan bridge was apparently as 
gond as when 1 crossed it six months ago, 
but my boy was afraid of the horse so I 
led it myself on to the bridge. When 
only a little way on the bridge, it began to 
rock and the horse was frightened, kicked 
out, smashed a plank and his foot went 
through. Struggling to get his foot back, 
he broke more planks and his hindquarters 
were soon off the bridge altogether and in a 
moment he slipped backwards, turned a 
half somersault in the air and landed on 
hi: back on a rock, the saddle broke the 
force of the fall. The horse then rolled 
into the water and sank. 



"The Banasoc people were disappointed 
that I did not bring lhe horse over, no 
horse has ever been in Banasoe yet and 
thev wanted me to he the first to bring 
one. but I told them that I had had 
enough of horses on rattan bridges yester- 
day to last me quite a time, and offered 
a reward to anyone who would recover 
the saddle, but they said the current by 
the bridge was too dangerous. The last 
hour at Banasoe was terribly hot, so after 
dinner I was glad to rest. 

The Bed was Too Short! 

"There was no Meeting in the evening, 
but many people came to see me, for I 
bad worked this place as an Outpost 
from Kantewoe for six or seven years. 
The bedstead in the Quarters was too 
short for me. so I had to sleep on the floor." 

The holding of public Meetings, the 
Dedication of children, and the con- 
ducting of classes as well as interviews 
with the authorities, and with -native 
Officers, formes part of the Staff-Captain's 
work, all of whieh is carried on in a spirit 
of cheerful courage for the Glory of God 
and the extension of His Kingdom. 



you sec, 1 left home, and 1 haven't left the Hall that night with one in his 
prayed since." hand, God in his heart and joy and peace 

But he found the Lord, however! Never in his soul. Hallclujah!—M. Van Kraanen, 
having possessed a Bible in hia life, he Captain, in the Chicago "Cry". 



Ackiwu-lrilcrmml—Arlahli •■];„: .,,." 

The Penitent Thief ami the 
Kindly Judge 

A Tale or the great Tokyo l-:=i.- : 1 1— 

quake and anliHcreslingS ■.,■■, i 

Captain Nagashima in (he .h-; r. iu .s c 
edition of the U.S.A. (Western ■ 'War 
Cry" tells a story which reveals the n.™cr 
of love to help and save. 

Not long ago when two Japanese 
judges and a procurator visited the Tinted 
States on their way home In mi Jv.:r.ipi>, 
the Captain dined with tin- ,ani!cmt>ri 
mentioned, who expressed ihnitelves 
thankful for much they hail I eai<! and 
seen, and were full of gratitude. 

After Ibeir experiences, liny declared, 
they Here resolved, so far as evpeiliem. 
to modify harshness in the Iri-aneent of 
offenders, a statement which very natur- 
ally gave the Captain pleasure. 

To the gentlemen mentioned the Can- 
tain then related the folic mine personal 
experience: "About the time of the great 
earthquake in Tokyo, I was in charge of 
The Salvation Army Corps in Sauo ciiv 
situated in Tochigi Prefecture. When a 
criminal case arose, my services were re- 
quired at the local court. 

"A judge there happened In tell me one 
day of the following: "Mr. Naga-him.' 
said be. 'I had an interesting rase recent- 
ly, we caught a thief in the mini who 
violated the law several limes, and. after 
a close examination. vie louud him to be 
the man who had been in the care of a 
contleman who was the head "1 the 
Ex-convict Protection Institution. 

" 'The prisoner got aivay from lhe 
police, taking advantage of the great 
earthquake in Tokio when he stole money 
and clothes and other things from the 
gentleman mentioned. At last he was 
caught by police. 

" '1 judged his ease to he similar i<> the 
case of a bouse dog biting its master's 
band! I suspected too. that the man had 
been guilty of other criminal ulicnccs 
which litre not bmught in evidence by 
bis confession. The mat ler was ineniioncd 
to the gentleman, who. ihcmgh recognising 
the man's faults, said: "lie served me 
faithfully while be was with me." and :is 
a result of bis pleading we were favorably 
affected. 

Thoroufih-goine, Repentance 

" 'In the court we told lhe man that 
v, e had spoken with t he one he bad r. ihhcd, 
this was news to him and al once he 
changed color. lie thought thai his 
whole secret had been deled'-:! Hut 
as soon as a letter from the gentleman 
was read, the unhappy pris'-ner was 
deeply moved and said: "As ! have 
betrayed such a good master, ant! have 
violated the law, I now realise '."<■ de- 
plorable character and am pciuvlly 
willing lo suffer the heavy iium hi. ■ :it I 
deserve." But the procurator ■■'..) I. 
punished him with a fine only. I ncr-. ^ra- 
tion of his thorough-going repine r. 

" 'Then with tears, the man ! ■ aa to 
declare that the decision was ; - .•■«! 
to he true. And the procurai;i ' ■! I 
shed tears with him. Indeed ;..; art 
atmosphere had changed, froni .. vc 
where the law should be form.- •■'>- 
nounced, lo a place where u:o .-; of 
divine love was. { 

" "The man was released and ■ ;o- 
tained work and sent five dollai - -■: ■■■ he 
saved five, and ten when he s • * : !1 , 
and paid off the whole amount i" ac 

in a very short time. liver sir- 'U 

man has worked honestly, and !■< ' ■>■- 
times sends a letter to court ;i< : •■'■' 
that all is well with him and il: ' .->r 
again will he trouble the court.' 

The three visiting judicial • ' 's 
listened with keen interest to t!v ■'■]■ 
tain's story and then, looking a; .< <i 
other, they said: "We know th.r -i- 
vou mention, he is one of our !i ■"■■ s. 
U is all very strange and win..- .;■:.. 
We pre very glad to hear of such a 1 . : wil- 
ful story as this." 




'"PHIS is a story I have told i 
— times, but it will bear tellir 
it is a tale of the saving power 
Name. 

For many more years than I 
lie had been a drunkard; his nan 
by-ivord for all that was dirty ant 
cdinsin. He was the bogey of th£ 
Filthy, bleared, and seared. Nt 
days go, but bowed and decrepit a 
vearsand years had passed over 
head. 

He crawled around the town 
a drink from any who would "tre 
tine of his nick-names was "To 
tub," acquired because of his 
sopping up the dregs which ot 
had left in their glasses. His con 
any respectable saloon — if there 
respectable Gateways to Hell- 
signal for a howl of protests. On 
lower order of saloons was he 
scarcely tolerated there. 

One day he listened to the 
Message as the people of The At 
ii and sang it down by the qt 
He was not thought to he listenin 
lay by a mooring post as thou 
drunken sleep, but he was listenii 
thai, even though, at first, loo 
open his eyes. I have oflen vt 
what particular word or song it ■ 
penetrated his muddled brain, 
sword of the Spirit is a mighty pel 
and that afternoon it pierced "ev< 
dividing asunder of soul and 
"Tom Swill-tub" heard the ^ 
God, and awoke to righteousnes 

He Stumbled to the Penitenl 

He came to The Army Mecti 
stumbled along to the Penitent-F< 
sobliingly be poured out his sins 
of the lookers-on thought they i 
drunken, maudlin tears, but th 
those of a "sorrow meet for repent: 

Then there began a fight such 
had never thought he could fc 
went straight from that Penite 
down the street, and before he 
his home that evening he was i 
again. But he came to the F 
Form again. He went to the drir 
I ie came lo the Penitent-Form ag; 
came and went so often that it n 
wonder that the Soldiers lost 
him. and well nigh faith for hin 

One day a new Officer came, am 
the most charming, trustful lit 
that ever one could imagine. 1 
almost from the first, the idol o 
eyes, and she knew it. ft was uc 
love that she had for that drunke 
sliding, disgrace-bringing man; it 
love of Heaven which she felt I 
"Though all forsake thee, yet not 
seemed to say. "I will have f 
him no matter what happens," 
mono. 

And so, every time Tom cami 
Penitent-Form it was this woman 
lover-husband who accompanie 
back to his home. They saw h 



HE IS CALLSHG, CALLIN 

jlM; of the greatest battles 
v -^ American Civil War was ovei 
had Hashed a message up to Phil: 
and New York that the numbei 
slain exceeded that of any othc 
in t!it war, and fathers and mothe: 
to go from those two great cities 
out about their boys. 

One old Quaker man went fror 
deiphia— John Hartman by nar 
l.al a son by the same name. 1 
in ' feadquarters, and cried. "Has 
aii-.vered to his name,"? Thev sa: 
sir. He must be on the field." 

And the old man went out aero: 
tin' battlefield, seeking his bn' 
a::-: be could not find him. Nigl 
c-'ii.-e un, and he went bad; ; 
la • iquarters, and said, "Give rr 
•' '■ mtcrn." They gave him 
lai' ■in. and he went out agai 
^' .i:iR his boy. He would bnl 
te.- huuern in one hand as I 
t- ;d down to look into this fat 
;'. :hat. 

: addenly the wind blew out tl 
Ii.-. ■.. There he stood in the mids 
"■' ::•<: battlefield with the dead an 
Ik dying all about him. He di 
what. I think 1 would do if a son < 
ni'i.e were ever Inst on the bnlth 
it'l'i. He stood there, and with h: 
liaiuls to his mouth, he shoutc 
""'. "John Hartman, it's you 
father, it's your father,' A so 
dier-hoy at his feet moaned an 
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THE WAR CRY 



'HpHIS is a story I have told countless 
- times, but it will bear telling again. 
!l is a talc of the saving power of Jesus' 
Name. 

For many more years than I can say 
lie had been a drunkard; his name was a 
hy-word for all that was dirty and wretch- 
ed in sin. He was the bogey of the district, 
I'ilthy. bleared, and seared. Not old as 
days go, but bowed and decrepit as though 
-.ears and years had passed over his dirty 
iiead. 

He crawled around the town begging 
a drink from any who would "treat" him. 
i ine of his nick-names was "Tom Swill- 
hih," acquired because of his habit of 
Slipping up the dregs which other men 
had left in their glasses. His coming into 
any respectable saloon — if there be any 
respectable Gateways to Hell — was the 
signal for a howl of protests. Only in the 
lower order of saloons was he allowed, 
scarcely tolerated there. 

One day he listened to the Gospel 
Message as the people of The Army told 
il and sang it down by the quay-side. 
1 Ie was not thought to be listening, for he 
lay hy a mooring post as though in a 
tli unken sleep, but he was listening for all 
that, even though, at first, too lazy to 
open his eyes. I have often wondered 
what particular word or song it was that 
penetrated his muddled brain, but the 
sword of the Spirit is a mighty penetrator, 
and that afternoon it pierced "even to Ihe 
dividing asunder of soul and spirit." 
"Tom Swill-tuh" heard the Word of 
God, and awoke to righteousness. 
He Stumbled to the Penitrnt-Form 

He came to The Army Meeting. He 
stumbled along to the Penitent-Form, and 
sobbingly he poured out his sins. Some 
of the lookers-on thought they were but 
diunken, maudlin tears, hut they were 
thf.se of a "sorrow meet for repentance." 

Then there began a fight such as Tom 
had never thought he could face. He 
went straight from that Penitent-Form 
drnvn the street, and before he reached 
his home that evening he was. in drink 
again. But he came to the Penitent- 
Form again. He went to the drink again. 
1 Ie came to the Penitent-Form again. He 
came, and went so often that it was little 
wonder that the Soldiers lost faith in 
him, and well nigh faith for him. 

One day a new Officer came, and he had 
the most charming, trustful little wife 
that ever one could imagine. She was, 
almost from the first, the idol of Tom's 
eyes, and she knew it. It was no earthly 
love that she had for that drunken, back- 
sliding, disgrace-bringing man; it was the 
line of Heaven which she felt for hiin, 
"Though all forsake thee, yet not I." she 
seemed to sav. "I will have faith for 
hiin no matter what happens," was her 

And so. every time Turn came to the 
lViiiu-nt-Form it was this woman and her 
lover-husband who accompanied Tom 
hack to his home. They saw him past 



By LT. -COLONEL ED. H. JOY 

Jesus, tfjat in gUI SCfjtns^ W Mi&X ?$abe tfje 

ifre-Cmiitence — (Coi. i. is) 



He crawled around the town begging a drink from anybody who 
wo ,1, '"?'" him - 0|U ' "L his nickiiamcH was 'Torn Swill-Tub." 

The Name!" lie said, "ihe Name of Jesus, ma'am?" "Yes, Tom," 
she naid again, "Breathe that holy Name in prayer." 



the doors of the drinkiAg-places, and 
helped him in a hundred ways. But he 
fell again and again. Then, to complete 
his disaster, the Officers had farewell 
orders and Tom was still a drunkard. 

A dear old soul in the Corps, a sweet 
motherly soul, had heen sick for months, 
and she had heard the tale of Tom's 
woefulness and failings. She sent a 
message to ask him to call on her. Won- 
dering at the honor thus done hiin, yet, 
of course, suspecting the real reason, he 
made his way to (hat sick room. What a 
contrast, was there. The thin, pale face, 
scarcely less white limn the bed clothes; 
the almost seraphic smile of welcome 
And Tom— dirty, half-drunken, his hreath 
already befouling il ta flowei-sceuled room. 
"Do You Think that Would Help?" 

He waited awefully. "Tom," she 
whispered, "Tom. have you ever tried 
The Name." "Tried The Name, ma'am, 
tried The Name? 1 dou't understand 
you," said the visitor. "The Name of 
Jesus, Tom," she said. "No. ma'am; do 
you think That would help?" 

Well can I remember that room, it was 
one where I iiad sat for many an hour 
listening to the heavenly-worldly wisdom 
of that soldierly saint. It stood on high 
ground, and the viewjrom that window 



was out over the town, away to the 
glistening waters of the Straits. 

Just in the foreground was a long 
stretch of garden and lawn, in summer 
redolent with the perfume of flowers and 
humming with the cheerful chirp of insect 
and the song of birds. The memory of 
the view gives me nostalgia as I write. 

His Dirty Face Lined with Tears 

And Tom stood there, at the bed-side — 
also looking out on the town and towards 
the sea. "The Name," he said. "The 
Name of Jesus, ma'am?" "Yes, Tom," 
she said again. 

"When temptations round you gather. 
Breathe thai Holy Name in p7ayer." 

And then Tom knew what she meant. 
He bowed his head, his dirty face was 
already lined with tears, and he said, 
"Jesus, You must help me." And dear, 
saintly Mother Dowell said. "Amen." 

Thenceforward Tom tried "The Name." 
He whispered It as he went down the 
street to the town that afternoon; he 
prayed It as he stood on the threshold of 
the drinking saloon; and strange, passing 
strange to him, It imrkcil. He did not 
want to drink — or wlien he did, he just 
said, "Jesns," and — It worked. (That 
seems too material an expression, but it 
is not so meant.) 

The days went by, they lengthened 




into weeks, and into mont hs, and gradually 
the chains were loosened, the fetters were 
falling — and Tom went forth free. He 
had found the power of Jesus' Name. 
Constantly he said ft, constantly he 
"breathed that holy Name in prayer." 
The months had become more than a 
year, and the temptation had left him; 
Tom walked our town a recognised Sal- 
vationist. 

One day he stood by the doorway of n 
saloon engaged in a husiness conversa- 
tion. There was a stream of men passing 
in and out of the drinking place, and the 
fumes of the bar floated out to the street. 
It seemed as though those fumes were the 
fiends of hell, and almost without knowing 
what he was doing, Tom turned into the 
bar, and, walking up to the counter, called 
for some drink. The bar man gave a 
saturnine grin, which Tom failed to see. 
Thirstily, impatiently. Tom drummed on 
the leaden counter; all the fiends of his 
former life struggling for possession once 
more. It was a moment full of tragedy. 

At the hack of the bar was the little 
parlor of the puhlican's wife, A trim 
little room it was, always cosy and neat, 
so utterly in contrast to the smoky, saw- 
dusted saloon. She must have had some 
drawings towards religion — or was it that 
the Watchful Spirit had so planned it — 
for there on the wall of thai parlor, right 
facing the doorway (o Hie hack of (lie hnr, 
hung a text— J-K-S-U-S, that in all things 
he might have Pre-eminence. 

The Name Conquered 

The drink was at Tom's elbow, nav, 
more than that, the pot was in his hand. 
And Tom was staring fascinated, not at 
the drink — that had become a thing of 
horror — but at The Name. Jesus! Jesus I 

The Name conquered. Spilling over 
the liquid, he turned, heeding not the call 
of the barman for payment, but with 
head bowed, and shoulders bent, he 
rushed as though he had been the man 
running from the City of Destruction. 
Saved by the power of Jesus' Name. 

Years and years went by. Tom was no 
longer known as "Swill-Tub." Some who 
came, new to the town, wondered, and 
thought it almost a blasphemy that 
across his Army guernsey he had blazoned 
The Name — "Jesus," but they soon heard 
the story, for Tom was always telling it. 

One evening he lay dying. The sun of 
the lovely spring day in May was setting 
behind the hills at Ihe back of the town. 
and its last lingering glories were Hooding 
the room in which he lay, lighting up the 
same lexl which was ever before him, and 
Tom was going home to be with God. 

As he went, those who stood around his 
bed, sang softly, and he joined in as best 
he could — 

"Happy ij wilh my latest breath 
I may but gasp His Name; 
Preach Him to all and cry in death. 



HE IS CALLING, CALLING 



Lone ehough a-coming 



said, "O, Cod, if it were mine." Finally, 

Oaway in the distance he heard, "Here, 

\'E of the greatest battles in the father, here." Over the dead and past COME years ago at a cottage Meeting 

American Civil War was over. They the dying he went, and he caught his son ^ in an Adelaide (Australia: suburb, a 

had Hashed a message up to Philadelphia in his arms, and carried him to the hospital Cornish woman sought salvation, kneeling 

and New York that the numher of the — love giving him strength. And John at one of the chairs that had been placed 

slain exceeded that of any other battle Hartman, so they say, lives today in the for penitents. After a while, feeling no 

in ti.e war, and fathers and mothers began City of Philadelphia. different, and determined to get what she 

to i;o from those two great cities to find Up and down this world today the sought, she changed her position, and 

out about their boys. Saviour is moving; over and over the knelt at another chair. Presenile she 

Cue old Quaker man went from Phila- battle-field of life. He is stopping beside complained to the Captain, "I don't feel 

cl'.'ipr.ia — John Hartman by name. He the man, the woman bound and bruised any different here." 

nan a son by the same name. He went and wounded by sin, and He is calling. The Soldiers were singing, "My chains 

to Headquarters, and cried. "Has my son calling. Oh, answer, x answer, & for His fell off." "Sing with us." urged the Cap- 

-ered to bis name,"? They said, "No, Name's sake." tain. "Sing. 'My chains fell off.' and 



>''■ He must be on the field.' 

A:itl the old man went out across 
t!.i battlefield, seeking his boy, 
:'.:■■■: he could not find him. Night 
i'-i • ■ on, and he went back to 
1:. '.quarters, and said, "Give me 
a : ;:tern." They gave him a 
hi: ' 'I'n. and he went out again 
-'/. "ig his boy. He would hold 
l ; ■■■ iantcrn in one hand as he 
ft. :;d down to look into this face 
>■■ that. 

-iiddcnly the wind blew out the 
k ' ■■;. There be stood in the midst 
ft '.'"! battlefield with the dead and 
la--- dying all about him. He did 
wl.:!, 1 think I would do if a son of 
mir... were ever Inst on the battle- 
J"' 1 ''. He stood there, and with his 
hands to his mouth, he shouted 
""'. "John Hartman, iL's your 
fattier, it's your father.' A sol- 
dier-boy at his feet moaned and 
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believe that your chains of sin do fall off." 
Suon there was a great commotion. 
The seeker leaped to her feet. "I've got 
it! I've got it!" she shouted. She waved 
her hands in testacy, and (lie tears 
streamed down her face. "Oh, glory, 
hallelujah! I've got it!" 

The two Officers took home the happy, 
shouting convert. "There's a policeman 
at the corner: he'll he arresting us," said 
the Lieutenant. 

"I don't feeljto care what he do," cried 
the woman. "I've got it! Hallelujah!" 
"When I get home, "she said, presently 

Mohn'M he a-bed. I'll ei _. L him 

out and make him pray." 

Her husband p roved ohdurate, 
m: but his wife kept the glory and 
prayed for him. 

It was on a Congress Sunday 
twenty-two years later when the 
old man knelt at the llei-ey- 
Seat. Strangely enoujrl), the Of- 
ficer who dealt with him was 
the very one who had led the 
culture JleclhiK at which his 
wife hud sought salvation. 

"I've. g-ol. it!" ho said in re- 
sponse to the Officer's oncry, 
"and I've been long- enouffh 
a-eomin, ain't I?" — The Sydney 
"War Cry." 

God does not want golden \-es- 
sels, and lie docs nul ask for 
silver vessels, but He must have 
clean vessels. 
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THE GENERAL'S HEALTH 

We are thankful ti be able to 
announce that on the whole a change 
for the good has talcen place in the 
General's health. 

Mrs. Booth, who is with the General 
at the seaside resort where he is re- 
cuperating, feels that be is more 
rested, arid she is greatly relieved at 
the opinion expressed by the doctor 
who is attending him, that, with 
sustained quiet and freedom from 
the anxiety of affairs, he will wm 
back his strength. 

The General and Mrs. Booth both 
greatly appreciate the numerous mes- 
sages of sympathy which eontinue to 
rcaeh them from all over the world, 



It is the glory of The Salvation Army 
that we are called to preach tlie gospel of 
Testis Christ to every man. woman, or 
child and that we know no difference in 
time or place — but that we call "all men, 
everywhere, to repent," Everywhere! 

In doing this we arc in good company 
and on safe ground. Wc often used to 
hear it said by the early-day Officers of 
The Army that, "Jesus died in the Open- 
Air, and sn we preach Christ crucified in 
the Open-Air; that, of course, was in the 
davs when respectable men and women 
fell foul of us because of our Open-Air 
activities, but it is a heartening thought 
even for these davs. 

When The Army Founder, while yet 
a lad in his 'teens. brought a chair out 
into the street, and, standing, on it told 
the people of the love of Christ, he was 
following a custom that had persisted 
for more than 5.000 years. For it can be 
shown with no fear of refutation, that 
Open-Air work for Cod is as old as preach- 
ing itself. We are at liberty to believe 
that Enoch, the seventh from Adam, 
when he prophesied, asked for no better 
platform than the hill-side, and Noah, as 
a preacher of righteousness, was willing 
to reason with his fellowmen in the ship- 
yard wherein his marvellous ark was built. 

Certainly Moses and Joshua found 
their most convenient place for address- 
ing vast assemhlies beneath the unpil- 
lared arch of Heaven. Samuel closed 
an address in the licld at Gilgal amid 
thunder and rain, by which the Lord 
rebuked the people and drove them to 
their knees. 

Elijah stood on Carmi'l, and challenged 
the vacillating; nation with, "How long 
halt ye between two opinions?" Jonah, 
whose spirit was somewhat similar, lifted 
up the crv of warning in the streets of 
Nineveh, and in all the places of concourse 
Kave forth a warning utterance, "Vet 
forty days, and Nineveh shall be over- 
thrown!" 

"Yet forty days" — one can imagine 
the feverish haste with which the prophet 
would utter these words: the urgency of 
the thought that he had hut six short 
weeks — as we reckon them — before there 



would come the fulfilment of his message, 
and the doom upon the people of that 
citv. And when one comes to think of 
it "there is little more time than that — if 
that, my Lord — in which we can tell out 
our message to the summer crowds. These 
summer days, how brief and fleeting they 
are. 

Even as we write the winter seems to be 
hurrying on with its cold, its snow and 
ice. Let us not waste a single moment 
of these "Open-Air Days": let us see to 
it that Christ is uplifted again and again. 
Let there be no passing crowd on the 
streets or in the market places, or by the 
countryside, which is not compelled to 
halt for a few moments to hear the tale of 
"Jesus Died." Let there be no individual 
soul who has not heard the message. 

"If I be lifted up," He said, "1 will 
draw all men unto me." Let us see that 
this blessed charge is blessedly fullilled, 
and hundreds throughout these Western 



The latest British "War Cry 
stirring weekend spent at Livei> 
Corps by Mrs. Commissioner ]'| 
on which occasion the Lord Mayer 
city (Miss Margaret Bcaveu)' ;>:i 
official civic visit. 

When Liverpool's "little mot'-, 
the Lord Mayor is affectionatel,- .- 
arrived at the Citadel, she was :,.■ 
by nearly two hundred Life-Savin:- 
and Guards, who stood smart!-,-' 
tention while the distinguished 
passed down the lines, freely e>. -, 
as she did so. her appreciation •;. 
smartness. 

The City's Chief Magistral ; : 
the Salvationists for their *va lo- 
tion, and said: "One thing ilu 
commends The Salvation Arnn :. , 
that it seems to draw closer h»v,> 
bonds of family and home i:.--. 
nearly always find husband am 
working together in The Salvaii,-! 
and you often find the children |.,' 




Commissioner H. W. Mapp 

Returning from Australasia 
Commissioner Henry Map;;. Inter- 
national Secretary, who has him run- 
ducting Congresses in Aus-irakwa, is 
due to arrive in Toronto, en route to 
England, on July 19th. ulim- lie will 
jnin Mrs. Mapp, who litis ]■*,-,, vi-siiing 
her children in the United states, and 
Canada. 



Lands shall have occasion to praise God 

for the wayside ministry of The Army 

during these summer days. 

In the open air our Army we prepare, 

As wc rally round our blessed standard 

I here. 
And the Sariour's cross ree gladly learn 

Iv bear. 
While tee work III! Jesus calls. 



"Lord, Lord, When 



IF the relentless lover of our souls walked 
through our streets and saw conditions 
of poverty, ill-health and misery such as 
verv few of us realise: if He could meet 
the landlords of some of the holes where 
poor people dwell; if He were to visit the 
beer-parlors; if He could go to our race 
tracks and see men and women recklessly 
gambling away their wages for an hour's 
alleged s|»rt, victims of the lust for 
money on the part of bookmakers, rather 
than sinners; if He could visit some houses 
where that lovely thing called innocent 
womanhood is counted very cheap; if 
He could walk through some of our mills, 
factories, mines, offices, slums, markets, 
and we could see His face, we should not 
be reminded of the "gentle Jesus," but 
of the "Son of God whose flaming eyes 
our inmost thoughts perceive." 

"To call Jesus 'Lord' is orthodoxy, and 
to call Him 'Lord, Lord,' is piety, but to 
call Jesus 'Lord, Lord,' and do not the 
things that He says, is blasphemy." 
And few would escape the censure of those 
eyes, for to find time for business, dress 
and our own selfish enjoyment, trying to 
squeeze the last drop of plesaure out of 
life, always obsessed by what we can get 
out of the community and never what wc 
can put into the community, putting 
self first, and having a good time, re- 
pudiating all obligation, and hating all 
self-discipline, never saerilicially think- 
ing of our brothers living in an earthly 
hell, or of children robbed of childhood's 
heritage, is a greater blasphemy than to 
deny the existence of God, and while our 
consciences sleep about the things that 
curse God's lovely world we are guilty of 
sharing in them. 



TERRITORIAL TABLE TALK 

Winnipeg, July 5lh 



SUMMER 



Summer— and the glory 

Of sunshine warm and bright; 
Summer — and the perfume 

Of roses, red and white; 
Summer — and the rapture 

Of bird-song in the nir— 
Brightness, beauty, music. 

And God is everywhere. 



Winnipeg Salvationists are requested 
to take note that the Commissioner will 
conduct the Farewell of Ll.-Coliine! and 
Mrs. Dickerson in the Garrison Audi- 
torium (and not in the Citadel, as previ- 
ously announced) on Monday next. 
July 9th, The following evening Colonel 
and Mrs. Dickerson will meet the Officers 
and men of the Logan Avenue Hnstel for a 
Final Farewell, and leave for "down east" 
on the afternoon of Wednesday. 

We are glad to announce that the 
Chief Secretary continues to make good 
progress and seems in no way hindered in 
such by the recent small adventures he 
has made into official and public affairs. 

"Thev rest from their labors" may be 
thought to he the motto of the Field 
Department these davs: but reliable in- 
formation is to the ellecl that the text 
which is engaging their attention is 
"Their works do follow them." 

Ensign Capon is appointed to the 
Financial Department at Territorial Head- 
quarters. San Francisco. The best of 
wishes go with him and his. 

During the Garrison Recess, Brigadier 
and Mrs. Carter will be visiting several 
points in the interest of the Candidates 
Department, interviewing and advising 
young people in regard to the call of 
Ollicership, 

Mrs. Whitley, the aged sister of our 
dear comrade, Lt.-Colonel Phillips, re- 
cently passed through Winnipeg en route 
from Herefordshire; she is to spend the 
remainder of her days with the Colonel 
and Mrs. l'hillips in Vancouver. 

Adjutant and Mrs, Acton have taken 
up their duties in connection with the 
Sandy Hook Camp, and are already prime 
favorites with all their constituents. 



Adjutant Davics is doing temporary 
— and vacation —duty at Calgarv I lor 
two months. She is being assisted by 
Cadet-Sergeants Accy and Fraser. Wc 
predict a rousing time for till concerned. 

Captain Margaret Stratum, of Box 
211, Nelson, B.C. begs that we will sav 
::hc i:-, in urgent need of a good English 
concertina, and will appreciate hearing 
from any comrade who has such an article 
for disposal. 

Congratulations to Will Carroll; his 
Hand Honk Index is now being published 
in the Toronto "Cry," which all goes to 
that he hits hit upon a good thing 
.<!,...... -i ii ».. r. .ii 



that others do well to folio 

One of the best items of news wo 
have heard for a long time — Ensign 
Eva Lcadhettei-! And on July 4th too! 

Wiiliam George Kerr, Junior, is now 
fully equipped for the buttle of life, 
having been dedicated by the Field 
Secretary during a visit to Calgary. 

Staff-Captain Steele has secured a 
charming camp site on (he East Shore of 
Lake Winnipeg for the Manitoba Life- 
Saving Scouts. The young bloods who 
come under that cognomen are promising 
themselves a wild time under canvas — 
and elsewhere. 1'arents of the same are 
requested not to worry, any casualties 
will be reported immediately — by request. 

What the speaker was saying was quite 
Unknown to I he folk in the'back benches, 
who presently began to shout, "Speak 
up!" and kept on shouting it, as their 
first appeals were fruitless. At last a 
man in the second row from the front 
rose in his place and turned to the dis- 
turbers at the rear. "What's the matter?" 
he asked: "can't you hear?" "No." 
shouted the protesters. "Then be thank- 
ful," he answered; "we can." 



Col. Gustav Reinhardsen of U.S.A. 

Promoted to G lory 

NEWS has been received at Territorial 
Headquarters of the sudden I'ru- 
motion to Glory of Colonel ( hi-tav S. 
Reinhardsen, of the United State-;. The 
Colonel was a well known figure in Army 
circles in America, and for -i vl r.i! imp 
past has occupied Stall portion's ol 
National importance, his l;i-i uppuim- 
nient being that of National Auditor and 
Finance Secretary, in whu.li dm;, in- has 
been closely assticiated with C= illlin;iiidet 
Evangeline Booth. 

His passing will create a vnc.-imv in 
The Army Forces in our Si-ler Terri- 
tories which it will be hard iu lill. the 
Colonel by reason of his intimate lannvl- 
edge of financial and allied matters, 
having been a much valued colleneue. 

He entered the Service in l.sss li.nn 
Brooklvn. and bore with rllara.-!.ri-lic 
bravery and geniality the -ooi-. and 
sneers, not to sav blows and n:)i>i"l)i:uin. 
of those early days. His oniimied anil 
faithful adherence to the principle- .if 
The Armv. his loval oiinradcli:;'. anil 
faithfulness to the Flag during :i!l the 
intervening years have cnd.-nreil hint 1" 
aii who knew him and served under or 
with him. His death will he a ui.-at ].«•, 
to all his dear ones: he nil! lie er<-;iilv 
missed by the Commander : and a! 1 at 
the American National Jh-.i<'.-.,-,::iT-,i-r>; 
he will also be remembered with paria-ular 
affection by those in ollu-i rait- ■■: The 
Army world who have come u::<!-t his 
inlluence. 

We offer our comradely s;.n ;;-.::; :-,v hi 
all such, and remember, i.m. ' !ia" these 
passings also constitute a cau-e - ; .:;.-.:c!v 
to the General, and the L'lnei ■■-: t!„ Sum, 
and our International Leader-. 

"Down East" 

At the commissioning of t'-e "ll-iti:it- 
less" Session of Cadets, crn ; ; •■ i hv 
Ll.-Commissioner Maxwell. :-. -■- }'■<■■ 
large and enthusiastic assi inn::- -. ■-!■-■ 
Commissioner Mapp was ;i :■ ■'"•<! 
took part in the event. 

Commissioner Maxwell ;- :■ mv-.-i1 
to conduct the Newfoundlai; ! ■.■-->■-* 
from July 6th to July .Hi;.. ' • * 
additional interest in this, n ■-.- - , '- K 
fact that Lt.-Colonel Whaik\ iai"r 

Church are to be in the (.nniv :">. 

This will also be the tirca-f--. 1! "-' 

farewell of Lt. -Colonel and Mi- ■ -■■ ■''<". 



Lt.-Colonel Henry Bennett !'> 
conductor of a party of new 
■ — boys-— on the "Empress nt --= >■ 
The Gilonel will be rememheied ; -. 
old-time comrades as having >■ rv 
several years as an Officer in iv 
try, his wife being a sister tu Mr 
onel Martin of Chicago. 



the 


'I 
cer 


■id". 


hav 




Hm 


I for 


h.;l; 


-, -un- 


are 


Gil- 


War 



July 14, 1928 



The Marquess of Lincolnshire 

Passing of one of The Army's 

Most Staunch Friends A Link 

with The Founder 

BY the death, at eighty-five years of 
age. of the Marquess of Lincolnshire. 
Th- Army has lost an old and staunch 
fri, -n.'l as well as a link with the Founder, 
wiili whom he had intimate acquaintance 
for many years. 

■flie story which Lord Lincolnshire 
on..- told of his first meeting with the 
Founder is characteristic of the man and 
of his unswerving championship of all 
iiecdi:!g help. 

Arriving by train late one night at 
Ilit.li Wycombe (where he lived) he found 
a slate of great disorder reigning outside 
tile railway station. Inquiring the cause 
of the trouble he was informed that a 
Salvalion Army riot was taking place. 
As a matter of (act a personal assault was 
being made upon The Army's Leader. 
Ininiiig himself through the crowd, by 
the aid of the police he led the General 
lu Ins carriage, drove him to his own home. 
and entertained him there for the night. 

Many years later the Marquess pre- 
sided at the opening function of one of 
Tin Army's Land Colonies, and during 
the course of his speech said it had been 
his giKid fortune to have a close friend- 
ship with three great ecclesiastics. The 
first was Dr. Temple, Archbishop of 
Canterbury, who represented Faith; the 
second was Cardinal Manning, who re- 
minded him of Hope; but certainly not 
least rant his old and gallant friend, the 
Founder, who he thought represented 
Charity. "Faith. Hope, and Charity, 
and the greatest of these is Charity," said 
his l.nrdship, placing his hand upon the 
General's shoulder, a spontaneous act of 
friendliness which was specially pleasing 
to the audience. 



British Field Notes 

Mure than seven hundred suitable 
Candidates have applied for the next 
Session at the International Training 
Garrison which commences in August 
nest. The required seven hundred for 
the Centenaiv Session having been 
selected, the British Candidates Depart- 
ment is now dealing with applications for 
the l!c!!l Session. 

Mam- Canada West Salvationists who 
hail from die Old Land will remember 
Stall -Captain Tom Bodv, once famous as 
a "(.Inarterly Collection Special." He has 
just passed to his eternal reward after a 
lelii.-ineni of twenty live years. He 
uas - \eiity-thiee years of age. 

A new Citadel has been opened fnr the 
Corp- :u Ellesmere Fort, in the Liverpool 
IJivi-;.in. A new Hall has also been 
opened at Custom House, a densely 

"u his way to commit a verv desperate 
deed a man was last week attracted by the 
post i r "Salvation Brings Love and I liippi- 
m-s--.- displaved outside the Hall at Fark- 
lietiri. I dasgow. After reading it he made 
lu> i'. --.- to the Officers' Quarters, where, 
nrotit:..ng a knife, he unfolded a verv sad 
slnn .:ntl begged the Officer to show him 
die ■.-::,- „f Salvation. 

Tt ■ Corps at Shaw. I Lanes, i recently 
tru<! - new route for their march hack to 
the 1 • ■'!. and as a consequence a drunken 
inai. -.-..k attracted to the Meeting, and 
kile.- :n the Penitent-Form. He is doing 
weh ,i convert. 

S: ..undred Young People attended a 
l-l". * aincil at Blackburn, conducted 
"! i -imissioner Cunningham: the Day 
cnn-. ■ ,-d with one hundred surrenders. 

I!: idier Bernard Booth conduct etl 

J^" cresting gatherings at Barking and 

»"■-■ id: in the one there were twentv 

set ■ and the other resulted in six tit 

die ■ .-icy-Scat. 



he 



'Id up at Shaunavon 

South Saskatchewan Chnriot- 
ie held up at Shaunavon — rains 

made the roads impassable. 
xt, the Showers of Blessing are 
ir forward, for six more souls 
•ported, malting fourteen for- 

uuring the three days the 
it has been in the town. 
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Mrs. Commr. Higgios in Liverpool 

Civil Vigit by the Lord Mavnr 
The latest British "War Cry" i^il, ,,f a 
stirring weekend spent at Liveipi».l i'| 
Corps by Mrs. Commissioner Hi:' .;■■,.: 
on which occasion the Lord Maym n: ilic 
city (Miss Margaret Boavcn)' p:ii ■'. an 
ofticial civic visit. 

When Liverpool's "little nuil'v" ;l s 
tlie Lord Mayor is affectionately ,-:i!i.---l - 
arrived at the Citadel, she \v:is u-v> K l 
by nearly two hundred Life-Savin:' S iuts 
and Guards, who stood smart!-/ .,i re- 
tention while the distinguish^ i vi,;! [ir 
passed down the lines, freelv ex;.,-..,;]],;, 
as she did so, her appreciation ■>( their 
smartness. 

The City's Chief Magistral'- thinned 
the Salvationists for their warm i-i-.-™. 
tion, and said: "One tiling lii.i always 
commends The Salvation Aran t,i aic'is 
that it seems to draw closer ini;eiin'r the 
bonds of family and home iiie. \. M 
nearly always find husband and wife 
working together in The Snlraluui Armv 
and you often find the children loikmirijj 




Commissioner H. W. Mapp 

Returning from Australasia 
Commissioner Henry Mapp. Inter- 
national Secretary, who has hirn con- 
ducting Congresses in Australasia, is 
due to arrive in Toronto, en route to 
England, on July 19lh. where he \\i][ 
join Mrs. Mapp, who has Ik-i-m visiting 
her children in the United States and 
Canada. 
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Col. Gustav Reinhardsen of U.S.A. 

Promoted to Glory 

NEWS has been received at Territorial 
Headquarters of the sudden Pro- 
motion to Glory of Colonel (iustav S, 
Reinhardsen, of the United Stales. The 
Colonel was a well known figure in Army 
circles in America, and for several > ear's 
past has occupied Stall portions ,,f 
National importance, his last appoint- 
ment being that of National .Auditor and 
Finance Secretary, in which duty he has 
been closely associated with Commander 
Evangeline Booth. 

His passing will create a vacancy in 
The Army Forces in our SUier Terri- 
tories which it will be hard to fill, the 
Colonel by reason of his intimate knowl- 
edge of linancial and allied mailers, 
having been a much valued colleague. 

He entered the Service in 1SSS from 
Brooklyn, and bore with cliarac'eri-tic 
bravery and geniality the scolf-. and 
sneers, not to say blows and opprobrium, 
of those early days. His nmiiiuicd and 
faithful adherence to the principles of 
The Army, his loyal comradeship, and 
faithfulness to the Flag during all ihe 
intervening years have endeared him to 
all who knew him and served under or 
with him. His death will he a gnat loss 
to all his dear ones; he will he greatlv 
missed by the Commander: and all at 
the American National llcar!(| nailers; 
he will also be remembered with particular 
affection by those in otlu-i pail- "I The 
Army world who have come under his 
influence. 

We offer our comradely symp.il.iy to 
all such, and remember, loo. Iliai these 
passings also constitute a cause ol anuely 
to the General, and the Chief, ■! the Si all, 
and our International Leaders. 

"Down East" 

At the commissioning of the "Maunl- 
less" Session of Cadets. coiidu--pd by 
Lt.-Commissioner Maxwell. th--ie y.ere 
large and enthusiastic assuuKi'-. .drs 
Commissioner Mapp was pr, ■ . : i Hid 
took part in the event. 



Commissioner Maxwell is .c ■: 
to conduct the Newfoundland l ' 
from July 6th to July lUh. lr 
additional interest in this, ov.i 
fact that Lt.-Colonel Whatley ,: ■■.-. 
Church are to be in the Coup-.-* 
This will also be the occasion 
farewell of Lt, -Colonel and Mr-. 

Lt.-Colonel Henry Bennett rf'i 
conductor of a party of new (. :" 
—hoys— on the "Empress of ■-•<■■" 
The Colonel will be remembered >■. 
old-time comrades as having it- 
several years as an Officer m ii"- 
try, his wife being a sister to Mr 
onel Martin of Chicago. 
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The Marquess of Lincolnshire 

Passing of one of The Army's 

Most Staunch Friends A Link 

with The Pounder 

BY the death, at eighty-five years of 
age, of the Marquess of Lincolnshire, 
Tin Army has lost an old and staunch 
friend as well as a link with the Founder, 
willi whom he had intimate acquaintance 
for many years. 

Ihe story which Lord Lincolnshire 
once lold of his first meeting with the 
Founder is characteristic of the man and 
of his unswerving championship of all 
needing help. 

Arriving by train late one night at 
High Wycombe (where he lived) he found 
a suite of great disorder reigning outside 
the railway station. Inquiring the cause 
of 111'' trouble he was informed that a 
Salvation Army riot was taking place. 
As a matter of fact a personal assault was 
being made upon The Army's Leader. 
Forcing himself through the crowd, by 
the aid of the police he led the General 
to his carriage, drove him to his own home, 
and entertained him there for the night. 

Many years later the Marquess pre- 
sided at the opening function of one of 
The Army's Land Colonies, and during 
the course of his speech said it had been 
his good fortune to have a close friend- 
ship with three great ecclesiastics. The 
first was Dr. Temple, Archbishop of 
Canterbury, who represented Faith; the 
second was Cardinal Manning, who re- 
minded him of Hope: but certainly not 
least came his old and gallant friend, the 
Founder, who he thought represented 
Charily. "Faith, Hope, and Charity. 
and the greatest of these is Charity," said 
his Lordship, placing his hand upon the 
General's shoulder, a spontaneous act of 
friendliness w'hich was specially pleasing 
to Che audience. 



British Field Notes 

More than seven hundred suitable 
Candidates have applied for the next 
Session at the Internationa! Training 
Garrison which commences in August 
next. The required seven hundred for 
the Centenary Session having been 
selected, the British Candidates Depart- 
ment is now dealing with applications for 
the lit"! Session. 

Many Canada West Salvationists who 
hail from the Old Land will remember 
Stall -Captain Tom Body, once famous as 
a "(Juarterly Collection Special." He has 
just passed to his eternal reward after a 
lelireiiieui of twenty-live years. He 
was vventy-threc years of age. 

A new Citadel has been opened for the 
Corp- at Ellcsmere Port, in the Liverpool 
Division. A new Hal! has also been 
opened at Custom House, a densely 
nonii!- ; i.._-c! district in East London. 

On his way to commit a very desperate 
deer! a man was last week attracted by the 
poster , "Salvation Brings Love and Happi- 
ness." displayed outside the Hall at 1'ark- 
head. ( .lasgow. After reading it he made 
his w-iv to the Officers' Quarters, where, 
pnidui uig a knife, he unfolded a verv sad 
story, and begged the Officer to show him 
the v.ay of Salvation. 

The Corps at Shaw. [Lanes, i recently 
tried a new route for their march back to 
the II :;!. and as a consequence a drunken 
mai, -.-.as attracted to the Meeting, and 
kneli ai the Fenitcnt-Form. He is dning 
well a-, a convert. 

Si hundred Young People attended a 
i.V. Council at Blackburn, conducted 
by i "iiniissioner Cunningham; the Day 
cone -atl w itfi otic hundred surrenders. 

!!!■■ '.'Her Bernard Booth conducted 
Iwo ,. cresting gatherings at Barking and 
how i nd; in the one there were twenty 
seel: and the other resulted in sis at 
tiie ie,cy-Seat. 
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1 South Saskatchewan Chnriot- 
s'e held up at Shaunavon — rains 
made the roads impassable. 
■'<!!•, the Showers of Blessing' are 
ig forward, for six more souls 
■''■ported, making fourteen for- 
durinE the three days the 
»>t has been in the town. 



The Self- Denial Campaign 

A Letter from the Commissioner 

Territorial Headquarters 
"Winnipeg 

„ „ „ July 5th, 1928. 

My Dear Comrades and Friends: 

It will be readily understood that the final settlement and adjust- 
ment of the Self-Denial Fund totals cannot be made within a few days, 
espeeinlly having regard to the widespread area over which we have 
been operating, and the very many individuals who have been glad to 
have had a share in the Campaign. We have now arrived at the final 
figures, and hut for our desire to give full space to our triumphant 
Garrison Commissioning we should have published the positive 
results last week. 

A glance at the Statement given below will show that the splendid 
total of .$77,166,30 has been raised as compared with $75,003.2? for last 
year, being an increase of $2,165.03. 

This result means much in the helping of needy branches of The 
Army Operations -at home and ahroad and some relief for those 
upon whose shoulders there rests the heavy burden of financing the 
same. 

There is one very happy feature in connection with this year's 
Effort. There has been a marked increase in the personal giving with- 
in our own ranks. One has only to recall some of the wonderful 
Altar Service manifestations; Winnipeg Citadel and Vancouver Citadel 
Altar Gifts were approximately ?I,500. Leaving the sphere of Corps 
supported by workers, let us rememher the Service at the Training 
Garrison, where the Cadets who drew their last wages at least eight 
months previously, placed $125 on the Altar. These arc signs whieh 



Division 

Manitoba and North-West Ontario 

Southern Saskatchewan .. . 
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Southern British Columbia 

Northern British Columbia and Alaska 
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cause one to rejoice, and I venture particularly to say that He Who 
knows and sees all things has a special interest in such Offerings. 

Thankful for every dollar, for every dime, grateful to every donor, 
mindful of every worker, on behalf of The General, whose heart has 
been gladdened by our Territorial achievements. 1 pledge careful 
spending of this money, and promise that The Army will continue to 
address itself to the faithful preaching of the Gospel and the uplift 
and betterment of the needy everywhere, ^" 

Having made this announcement in respect to the Self-Denial 
Campaign, and feeling a great measure of gratitude in regard thereto, 
for the relief it will afford us in many directions, I call upon all loyal 
Salvationists throughout Canada West to get ready for 

The Centenary Call Campaign 

It will be remembered that our beloved General has given us this 
Call to commemorate the Centenary of the birth of our great Founder, 
and that it is expected of The Army all around the World to make sueh 
advances, consolidations, and endeavours, as will afford a real trihute 
to him of whom it might well he said, thousands, under God, owe 
their eternal salvation or all they now have of material prosperity. 

During recent years much has been done in Western Canada to 
build up The Army — in flesh and blood and spirit, as well as properties 
of utility and importance, but there is much more very much more 
to he done. The Centenary Call Campaign will afford us that oppor- 
tunity, and during the next few weeks we shall formulate the Terri- 
torial Plans. In the meantime, get ready. 

Believe me, 

Yours affectionately, 



JJLas. f $ajJU 



The Commissioner at Sandy 
Hook Camp 

THE Commissioner and Mrs. Rich 
were very welcome visitors at Sandy 
Hook Camp for July 1st, where they 
found a large crowd of Mothers and 
"Fresh Air" children all ready to receive 
them, and to join in heartily with The 
Army exercises of the Sunday. 

Knowing how well the Commissioner 
can adapt himself to a free and easy kind 
of a gathering, it will be understood that 
the crowd who clustered into the Camp 
Dining Hall had no unhappy or uncom- 
fortable hour. Songs and short talks 
were the order all through. 

Adjutant Acton was the precenlor-in- 
chief, and while he was on his feet, kept 
things moving. The Brandon Home 
Choir added their sweet choralilies to the 
event, and it ^oes without savins that 
Lt.-Colonel Sims was vociferously re- 
ceived. 

The Commissioner brought the Meet- 
ing to a close with a happily pointed 
address, such as could be understood by 
every individual present — young and old. 
One announcement which he made has 
created some eagerness; a special prize 
to the boy or girl now in Camp who col- 
lects the best bouquet of wild (lowers, and 
another prize for the most complete list 
of the various kinds of birds seen at the 
Camp. Nothing has been said up to 
date about the varieties of "skceters". 

At the night Meeting, where the Com- 
missioner also presented himself for a 
short season — there was another lively 
programme. L.-S. Scout Wilfred Taylor 
distinguished himself by "Telling Stories," 
and Brigadier Park addressed the Meet- 
ing. Another season of "Community 
Singing" of course. E.S. 



Lt.-Commissioner. 



Salvaging Humanity 



Salvage is a word that is generally 
used in connection with goods saved from 
fire or shipwreck: but a mother salvages 
the dresses of her older daughters when 
she makes them over for the younger ones. 

"I had a dream the other night, 
It was a very droll one; 
I dreamed I bad a brand-new hat, 
Made out of my daddy's oT one." 

Some of us. who are old enough to vote, 
recognize these lines as the Friday after- 
noon sneech of a small boy in a country 
school. 

It is interesting lo see a shoemaker look- 
over a pair of old shoes, trying to decide 
if they are worth frxin'. Have you ever 
had the upholsterer make over an old 
davenport or a set of chairs? Wasn't the 
transformation wonderful? 
A Junk Heap 

There are some people, who, when 
looking on a junk-heap, always find them- 
selves thinking, "What a pity this or that 
has been thrown away. Somebody could 
work over it and make it serviceable and 
beautiful." 

Ships, automobiles, furniture, every- 
thing that is made for use, eventually 
wears out. but it is saddening to see these 
things ro to their several graveyards. 

The greatest salvaging on earth is that 
which rehabilitates human beings. Spcak- 
> ing in terms of the purely physical, the 
surgeon's chief business is the repairing of 
injuries. 

Far be it from me to undervalue the 
work of the churches -any of them — 
but, somehow, I feel and have always 
felt that the greatest saving organiza- 
tion on earth is The Salvation Army, 

lt doesn't sound very pretty to speak 
of a human junk-heap, but there are 
wrecks of humanity, mere hulks that once 
were handsome, stalwart men; drab 
shadows that were once beautiful charm- 
ing women. 

Salvaging Humans 

The motto of The Salvation Army is: 
"A man may be down, but he is never 
nut." Mother may throw the old dress 
aside and say. "Not worth limn'." The 
shoemaker may shake his head and say' 
"Impossible." The upholsterer may say, 
"It would be cheaper to Ret something 
new." The surgeon may tarn away, 
sadly saying, "There is nothing more I 
can do." Not so The Salvation Army. 
If there is skin and bones and pulse they 
are ready and glad to try to salvage the 
miserable piece of human junk. And they 
often succeed. 
—I W. F. Melton in the Atlanta "Cry." 
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The Deliberations of 
tarcas Domore 




Victory Winning on the Field 



New Band Instruments Presented 



July 5th, 1928. 
Dear Mr. Editor :- 

I have told Daniel that I will write 
these Notes this week, although I am 
sorry I have promised, for it is sad work 
saying a columii-ful when really you have 
nothing to say that is worth saying. I 
expect you often feel like that, in fact, I 
am sure you do. 

It happens, however, that my dear 
husband is far from well. He got greatly 
excited at the recent Commissioning, and 
over-did himself, He says it was that 
we had too many visitors over the week- 
end (So it mas), but really it was nothing 
of the sort. You understand, Mr. Editor, 
that he is not as young as he was. and he 
will go tu every meeting that comes along, 
although, as he so kindly informed you, 
I did get him to stay in on Sunday after- 
noon. 

Then, he does not quite know what to 
do about that letter he has had from the 
D.C. about going with the Chariot. He 
is all eager to put in some days with them, 
but he has a feeling that he is being cold- 
shouldered. Further, he is greatly wor- 
ried about those "Crys" which the Cadets 
used to sell, and about which he can get 
no satisfactioTi. I tell him not to worry, 
but that, maybe, somebody up at the 
Garrison is doing the selling in the mean- 
time (Four hundred customers gone bane). 
Ever since he had the D.C's letter 
he has been getting out some of his old 
Sermon Books, and rattling away on our 
old typewriter, getting out sheaves of 
notes,' until he makes me tired. I want 
to know who is going to pay his fare out 
to the places he wants to visit— I'm not 
doing it out of my house-keeping money; 
and I know just about the extent of his 
pocket-money. (I'll say yon do.) 

Speers, Sask., July I. 
Dear Mr. Domore: 

I take great pleasure in reading 
your tellers, and would be very sorry 
\j you mere lo give up writing them and 
go away on the Chariot. I know you 
would try to get somebody lo lake your 
place, but the tellers would not be as 
good as yours. Don't be discouraged 
aliout the "War Crys", as soon as the 
liolidoys arc over I am sure the sates 
will go up again, In my little town 
I sell about Jourlcctt copies every week, 
mill there is only a population of one 
hundred all told. It is loo bad Dorcas 
can't get a girl in to help her, and let 
you hare all your lime to write. 1 
do hope you will stay al your job, ami 
not go on the Chariot. 
I am, yours truly, 

C.C. Mahcl Laloml. 
My word, Mr. Editor, you ought to 
see how that letter lias bucked up Danny; 
he says he really is some use in the world 
now, I often say that it doesn't take 
much to cheer the men folk. 

I must bring this rambling letter to a 
close — there is nothing in it — like the 
promises of some people in regard to the 
circulation of our dear papers. However, 
when they get sell led in their new Corps 
they will either make some rises, or "get 
down to rock boitum again." 
Yours ever so sincerely, 

Dorcas Domore. 
P.S.— 

Danny wants me to assure you that 
there is nothing seriously wrong with him, 
nothing contagious, and that if you want 
to Gee him, we are still at the address we 
were at when you called before Christmas. 



f Grandview, (Ensign and Mrs. Thier- 
stein). The farewell Meetings of Ensign 
and Mrs. McEachern were very impres- 
sive, and a great surge of blessing came 
upon us. As a result, two seekers were 
registered. The Ensign and Mrs. Mc- 
Eachern, with their true love for souls, 
and their sterling Salvationist^ have 
endeared themselves to us all. 

In the Holiness Meeting Mrs. Staff- 
Captain Bourne who led some helpful 
testimonies and Mrs. McEachern spoke 
convincingly. In the afternoon our Offi- 
cers bade farewell to the children and Y.P. 
Workers. At night Mrs. Lt.-Colonel 
Phillips was another unexpected but 
welcome visitor. The Eusign's last ad- 
dress contained much food for thought, 
and w T e all rejoiced at the following demon- 
stration of Christ's saving power. 

Monday evening we all joined in a 
Farewell Social, at which there was a 
large attendance. The Y.P. Band pro- 
vided a short program of music, as did 
the Senior Band later in the evening. 



We pray that God will bless these Officers, 
and also our incoming leaders, Ensign 
and Mrs. Thierstein. 

The auditorium of the new Junior 
High School was the scene of a very 
special event recently, at least, so far as 
Vancouver's Array Musical circles were 
concerned, when the Grandview Band 
gave a splendid Festival, under the direc- 
tion of Bandmaster Fuller. Brigadier 
Layman was the Chairman on this oc- 
casion, and took part in the most interest- 
ing item of the evening—the presentation 
of two new instruments, direct from The 
Salvation Army Instrument Factory at 
St. Albans. It may be imagined how much 
we enjoyed the duet given by Bandsmen 
Fitch and Warner, on these same two 
instruments, later in the evening. Through- 
out the whole evening the Band respond- 
ed splendidly to the baton, every mem- 
ber working enthusiastically. 

On Wednesday last, the Band gave 
another Festival at Vancouver Seven 
where a varied program was much en- 
joyed, — S.C.M. 



JAIL MEETINGS APPRECIATED 

Prince Albert, (Captain and Mrs. 
Edwards), Last Sunday we said farewell 
to Ensign and Mrs. Fugelsang. who have 
been with us for two years, during which 
time they helped and encouraged us, 
and worked hard indeed. They have 
gained many friends, both among Salva- 
tionists, and the townspeople, and will 
long be remembered- On Sunday morn- 
ing they paid their last visit to the jail, 
where they have done much valuable 
work, Mrs. Fugelsang attending to the 
women, and the Ensign visiting die men. 
They have helped the prisoners spiritu- 
ally, and have also written letters for 
them, and done other deeds of kindness. 
The Warden's wife expressed her ap- 
preciation of the work done. Before the 
Meeting closed, the Ensign and his wife, 
at the request of the prisoners, sang one 
more duet. Their singing has been an 
especial means of blessing to these men 
and women. 



The Corps Meetings on Sunday were 
very helpful, with record attendances, 
and Lhe last words of our Officers drew 
us near to God. During their stay with 
us many Meetings have been held in out- 
side towns and villages, where we have 
often heard people say, "This is the first 
time I have heard The Salvation Army 
for years," or "since I left the Old Coun- 
try. A warm weicome awaits Captain 
and Mrs. Edwards. — B.W. 



FOUR REPENTANT SOULS 

JVlaeleoci, (Captain Lesher and Lieu- 
tenant Thierstein). We were more than 
delighted to have Staff-Captain Merritt 
with us last weekend. His concertina 
playing, the new choruses introduced, and 
his words of counsel and cheer, especially, 
brought us great blessing. We rejoiced 
with the angels in heaven on Sunday 
night when four repentant souls sought 
forgiveness of their sins. — "Overcomer" 



RED-HOT TESTIMONIES and SOULS 

Winnipeg Citadel, (Adjutant and Mrs 
Junker). The special series of vJcume 
Meetings for our new Cnniri. riding 
Officer commenced with the t.u.i-Air 
on Saturday evening. We had ;■ „ Midcr- 
ful time, the spirit of God v.-as in our 
midst and the testimonies w»,. ■■■ ! i t 
The Soldiers rallied well all d t-, Nr.iiiay' 
making up, in some degree, iiir v.k a r> 
sence of the Band, away on ( -■>■■- At 
night the Y.P. Band helped u ; ■■• .-.nrlcr- 
fully. The Soldiers gave the .V!j'.;;.mt a 
warm welcome, and we are all : .:kinc 
forward to seeing Mrs. Junker. ■<■..", she 
returns from her visit to De:ip.\.r ;. At 
the close of the Salvation Mcci;,..:, two 

Srecious souls came to Jesus. ;,!'.,-y to 
[is name! — C.S.M. J. Muir. 

CAPTURES IN THE POURING RAIN 
Biggar, (Captain Mary Sin;!"-, and 
Lieut. M. Carse). We have ju-i -.iild (are- 
well to Captain and Mrs. J (hie, whose 
stay with us has been all too sh rt , These 
self-denying Officers were never inn tired 
to visit and pray with those in need, and 
during their stay many wnr,iji>n\i] cases 
of conversion have been reconieil. Re- 
cently, during one wet Saturday eviiiing's 
Open-Air, a man came out into l!,,* street, 
where we stood in water and mud, and 
wanted to know about the way nf Salva- 
tion. The Captain invited hirti lo the 
Meeting, and there he claimed .Niivdiiun. 
On two occasions a woman stoncl and 
listened to the message in the < )|>eti-Air, 
both during the pouring rain. Last Sat- 
urday evening she came and slood in the 
ring, and then went to the Hall, where 
she was dealt with, and at lasL claimed 
Salvation. It appears that she was a 
Greek Catholic. She testifies to the lacl 
that God Himself has now forgiven her 
sins, and she is praying that her husband, 
who is a Roman Catholic, may also come 
to The Army. 

We pray that God will bless Captain 
and Mrs. Blue in their new appointment, 
and that His Spirit will also be with us, 
as we welcome our new Officers. Captain 
Smith and Lieutenant Carse. -A.I). 



IViany Meetings and Partings 



Vietoria, (Adjutant and Mrs. Merrett). 
Victoria is a place of meetings and part- 
ings, and the Corps has its full share. 
But we smile, and "carry on," although 
the figures do not always even up. We 
were pleased indeed to have Captain and 
Mrs. Carswell with us for a short visit 
recently. Wc have also enjoyed a week- 
end of much spiritual blessing with En- 
voy and Mrs. McGill leading on. Candi- 
date Miller of Seattle I also tool; part; 
we rejoiced over two souls seeking the 
Lord. 

Brigadier Layman was the welcome 
visitor for the following Sunday, and four 
souls were the visible results in the Salva- 
tion Meeting. Rejoice with us for this. 

The last weekend of June brought with 
it the forty-first anniversary of the Corps, 
and was also the occasion of the farewell 
uf Commandant and Mrs. Jones, who have 
led us on for two years. Many testified to 
the blessing and help received through 
their ministrations, hoth in the Meetings, 
and dtiring personal contact. May God 
continue to use and bless them, in their 
new duties. 

The following Tuesday a crowd of 
Soldiers and friends assembled at the 
ferry to bid them and their family God- 
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speed. From there the party moved to 
the C.P.R. docks to say goodbye to Bands- 
man E. Holgate. the Songster violinist, 
leaving for England. We then waited 
for the incoming boat, so that we might 
welcome home Songster-Sergeant Mrs. 
Telfer, who has been visiting Winnipeg. 
On Thutsday Bandsman Haisey packed 
his trunk and departed for Winnipeg and 
on the same day our new Officers, Adju- 
tant and Mrs. Merrett arrived and were 
warmly welcomed. It was a busy week 
for those who attend, whenever possible, 
to this bit of service. The handshake and 
cheery word does count with those coming 
or going. Meanwhile, we trust that there 
are Bandsmen looking Victoriawards. 

The Home League held a most success- 
ful summer sale recently; the members. 
under Mrs. Commandant Jones and 
Treasurer Mrs. Rowles, worked hard in 
making arrangements, and the results 
were gratifying. The Band gave an hour's 
programme in the evening. Sister Mrs. 
Richards has been commissioned Home 
League Secretary; our comrade is a 
veteran Salvationist, and has seen many 
years' service in Newfoundland and Vic- 
toria. Wc are looking forward to progress 
under her leadership. — A.E.T. 



Companion Tune Index 



[Compiled hv Hon. Deputy- 
BaiHlmqstcr Will Carroll. 
Winnipeg Citadeh 
N.B. — Fresh getting and new tun 
marked thus <•>. 

Sonil Tunc lit 
Tlit Call lo 1 loliceK 
:i:W Come. In us join nur . . . I.I !« 
.'(H Look, ye Kiims! llie siklit*^.- -•■• '-■ 
'A\Z Now in a sunn of urinelul 1 * 1 * 
M All pro ' ' 



llc"i Cc 



Kith r 



Stekinr: Holinenn 
35B <> Blorious huPC <•< 
H59 (iod of all powc 



:«jU Lord. I come 



> Llle. 



Jesus, l-iird v 
11112 Before Thy luce. <le;ir 
SIB Come. O my CkxI. il'e 
Sli4 For ever here my resc 
:ii>5 1 brine my sins in Tlii-e . 
:*M Come in. my Lord. 
;i(i7 Jesus. Thy boundless 
SIM Come, '.rwu all miani-niK 
.till) Oh. now I see tlir crinKuii 
:17(1 I thirst, TixxiwtHinrlen 

571 "What now, is my olijeel ' 

572 1 bring my heart lo Jesus 
:i7:i Oilled from aliove. 1 rise . 
:i7l Oh. disclose thy lovely . ■ 
:t7f, Klessed Lamb <■[ Calvary 



, he: 
uh my lai 



Alille 



FORM OF BEQUEST 
e, devise and hei|ucath unto the 
iiuvuruinn Council of The Salvation 
Army, Canada Went Territory, the aumof.. 



The Rillowiurr n 
used. Anv inform 
tlludly funmlled 
or through iL-giil 



ol he, | 

upplit" 

bhus!" Itici'i.' 317 CarUon'st'., 
Winnipeg, Man. The Solvation Army. 



imed and applied by them at (heir dis- 
cretion for the general piirpones of The 
Salvation Army in the Raid Territory. 



if it in di that money he 

will he any particular brunch of work, it Bh 



Lt.-Com- 



lierv ututed.) 

Sinned - 

ihcckn should be made payable to 



S7U Thou hidden love ol ( ,1 
:iKO Tell me what lo do ml 
■Ml Sad and weary wall n 
SK2 Wlicn shall tlie 



SWi O I-amti of tied. Itinu 
SK7 While here before Thy 
:«ill Oh. when shall my soul 
aail O Jesus. Saviour, Chris 



393 I*rccious Saviour, 
391 Come, O Ihnu Traveller .-I ' 
395 Thou Shepherd of Israel. -['" ^ 
39S OioyfulEoundoft-nsp,-! J' 
397 Give me a heart to praise «1 
(To be Continued.' 

(Note.— Wc nusscst that tbit ' 
be cut oat find kept lor mfeicm i 
pitted It ivill furnish very useful 
Officers, BandrnMlerB, Bandsmen, 
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"When You Are In The Family" 

Some people are so diffident in their 
approach to Gtid: they seem to forget 
altiigciher that lie is "Our Father." They 
trail Him as if lie were some stupendous 
Iieing. whom it is a crime In approach. 
\Ve Salvationists are sometimes told we 
are nut reverent enough. 

Now if I were presented at Court, I 
wimld like In do things properly. You 
dnn'i iliink I should run up to Hie Throne 
wiih 'niisiretched hand frying. "Hallo, 
how are vein?" Of course I would try 
and nail; up decently— though the great- 
est difficulty unuld be ti) know hnvv to 
gel lively, mice 1 u'as there! 

Hul suppnsing the 1'rincc of Wales, 
after being six mimths away, went into 
the I'alaee in that way. dressing up. 
and dnipping tin one knee, and observing 
all lhe formalities— well. I think from nil 
we liearnf ciur King's kind heart, he wimld 
say siimelhmg like. "Here, sun- cut it 
out!" 

It makes all the difference when you 
nmir inm lhe family. The stiff-necked, 
puncliliinis creature whu thinks of Cod 
as an aiilocralic Eastern pnlenlate. rather 
than as a I-'alhcr, is irreverent -and 
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"The Power of God Is Enough" 

Stewart. B.C.. 

June 25th, IffiR 
TnllicKdilornf 

"The War Cry": 

1 simply have to drop you this short 
note after reading the Bandsmen's Num- 
ber of "I he War Cry". It only reached 
me ycsicrriay in this out of the wav corner 
of the '! erriiriry; the •'Cry" is generally 
late when it reaches me. through 
ii-r ("C.A") in Vancouver, 
can scarcely realize what a feast 
me. Like the old saying. "You 
niss tile water till the well runs 
never realised the value of The 
'indications until I reached here, 
li.cre is no Army Corps. This 
i'h such a lot of Band news is a 
issing and inspiration. 

certainly must have been a 
Hi- in Winnipeg during the Band 
weekend, and the crumbs from 
through the medium of "The 
■ a tremendous help. 
s you wonder who I am. (Oh. 
n t; we've an eye and a mind for 
™rndes,— Ed.). 1 am just a 
imy Bandsman in a place where 
■"■"flit >s given to spiritual things, 
.now from experience that the 
•' Cod is enough for me. Before 
"re I was an active member of 
aiuver Citadel Band, and now 
v four months I have had to be 
•• "ith being an active absent one. 
e time I get back to the Corps 
-tat with the new journals and 
Tune Book, I shall be out of 
ul keep up your good work of 
flyman's Page, and your articles 
■yw Tune Book; I am just longing 
H»k between its covers. 

— Bandsman F. A. Allan, 
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RED-HOT TESTIMONIES and SOULS 

Winnipeg Citadel, (Adjutant and M rs . 
Junker). The special series of welcome 
Meetings for our new Cutn^jiding 
Officer commenced with the (j---t.n-A.ir 
on Saturday evening. We had n ■.-.iiider- 
fut time, the spirit ot God v a , in our 
midst and the testimonies »w v--:!hot. 
The Soldiers rallied well all div r-u:ulayi 
making up, in some degree, for tin: nth 
sence of the Band, away on \>::~. At 
night the Y.P. Band helped u--, < winder- 
fully. The Soldiers gave the Adjuiaiit a 
warm welcome, and we are all : ,r>king 
forward to seeing Mrs. Junker. ■■, .. ■-, she 
returns from her visit to De:inv;r : ;. At 
the close of the Salvation Meeli..;.;. two 
precious souls came to Jesus, t ii^ry to 
His name!— C.S.M. J. Muir. 



CAPTURES IN THE POURING RAIN 
Biggor, (Captain Mary Smith and 
Lieut. M. Carse). We have jus;, s.iid fare- 
well to Captain and Mrs. Il'.ue. whose 
stay with us has been all ton r.imrt. These 
self-denying Officers were ncvi-r In:* tired 
to visit and pray with those in need, and 
during their stay many wonderful cases 
of conversion have been recorded, lie- 
cenlly, during one wet Saturday evening's 
Open-Air, a man came out into the street, 
where we stood in water and iiv.id. and 
wanted to know about the way of Salva- 
tion. The Captain invited him to the 
Meeting, and there he claimed Salvation. 
On two occasions a woman stood and 
listened to the message in the Open-Air, 
both during the pouring rain. Last Sat- 
urday evening she came and stood in the 
ring, and then went to the Hall, where 
she was dealt with, and at last claimed 
Salvation. It appears that she was; a 
Greek Catholic. She testifies to the fact 
that God Himself has now forgiven her 
sins, and she is praying that her husband, 
who is a Roman Catholic, may also come 
to The Army. 

We pray that God will bless Captain 
and Mrs. Blue in their new appointment, 
and that His Spirit will also he with us. 
as we welcome our new Officers, Captain 
Smith and Lieutenant Carsc.—A.l). 

A Companion Tune Index 

Showing the Number and First Line of 

the Sonen ot Thi- Army Sonfi Bitolt, and 

the Number ot its Companion Turn;, 

or tunes in the New Bund Tunc Buuk 

(Compiled b.v Hon. Deputy- 

BantlmasUr Will Carroll, 

Winnipeg Citadcb 

N.B.— Fresh settings and new tunes nre 

marked thus (*), 

Sonji I'one Uc»ik 

The Cull u, lloliiiess 
I Xi9 Comr. Ir-t hi join our ... .'1 :" l -: 
. till Look. ™ saints! fin-' iii!lil*2 



ii-iii Now :;i a sonK of * 

343 AH peiqllc llinl oil cprlll 

344 Oh. wiiat sll.lll 1 tlo 

:«5 All hail the power 

i)47 Why lire you iiouliniiK- 
;flK Yes, tin-re Hows a . . . 
■Xa II you .ranipanlun.ii - 

351 ThoUKii your sins may 

352 There :»a dwelling place 
,'IS3 O Soldier ol Jesus 

Hfvt Yc wh.i know, your sins 
;jiir> Hnve vial iKS-n Co Jesus 
36T> There iluwsu stream trot 
357 Ansry wortla, Oil, let ... 

1 Seeking Holiness 

'■ :ir,a o glorious hone of . 

! :i!i!l Ood of all power ami .. 
:HK> Lord. I come to lliec 
afil Come. Jesus. 1-orrl Willi 

■ :ii>2 Hefore Thy fane, dear 
:i(>3 Come, O my GckI. die 

I :tK4 I-'or ever here my rem 

' aiKi I bring myt 



.%K Come. Ihou all -inspiring -■'- 
3li<l Oh, now I see the crimson* Ml 
370 Illiirat, Tiiou wniinikd ... .1 
:)7! What now, is nly ohleel ■■'»'. 

372 1 bring my heart lo Jesus ■ ';< 

373 Called fromalmve. I rise .> 

374 Oh, (hseluse thy love y 



lllwarfLnnilMiltaK-ary 



ir, lie: 



illllu . 



il 



•177 Willi my famt. ww.., , 

37K What is salvations ... ..■'.; :, 

37i* Thou tiidden love cilt, oil.. -' ■■• 

:«(0 Tell me what lock, to he. Il«; ,- . , " 

a»l SiKlarul weary with my .■..;.! ■ . I ,„ 

3B2 When shall tlu-se conllirf'i- 1 . - u 

3KI Thou Christ of liurnnw. *•■-; ■ , ,., 

3B1 O Lord Thy heavenly * J' 

SWiOLamhof (Sort, lima ";' . 

3B7 While here liefore thy ■■■■'■ .... 
3»K Oh. when shall mv soul .. -I" 
3811 O Jesus, Saviour. Christ . if - 
3(H) Saviour from sin. 1 wait . . -■■ 

391 Why should I be a flaw... -■' ■■•Mi 

392 Within my heart, O Lord l|; , . ; .... „.,-,-;, 
3#* Precious Saviour, we arc -''- ;-„,■ 

3i)4 Come, O tliuu Iravcller .. - ■ , :;■ ■ ... 

3!»5 Thou Shepherd of Israe i > ■ - ; 

3DfiOioy!u!soundcff.ns[«4 !Ri .>• 
397 Give mc a heart lo praise, w i ■ ■ 
(To be Continued/ 
(Note.-We aumjeat thai this "''■■■,',:,.'.,^" 
be cut out and kept for releient V' ,". ,, r or 
PltlS It will turaiBh very tawlul in I ■;' .' ; $ 
OffiSa, Bandmaalers, Bandsmen, el-- >-«■' 
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THE WAR CRY 
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Book Tunes and 

Some of Their Stones 

By THE EDITOR {Sixth Artielc) 



"When You Are In The Family" 

Some people are so dillident in their 
apnriiarf) to (Itid; they seem to forget 
alt<ii;fthir that he is "Our Father." They 
Ireilt Him as if He were some stupendous 
Brine., wlinin it is a crime to approach. 
We Salvationists are stmiclimes told we 
lire nol reverent iMiiiugl). 

\n\v if I «er<! ])rt'serHud at Court. 1 
would like to do things properly. Ytiu 
don't think 1 should run up to the Throne 
with outstretched hand frying. "Hallo. 
liiw are you?" Of course I would try 
and wa"; til) decently— though the great- 
est dillit-tilty would be to know how to 
gel mviiy. once 1 was there! 

But supposing the I'rince of Wales, 
after heinu six months away, went itilo 
the l':il:n-e in that way, dressing up, 
and dropping on one knee, and observing 
all the [timialities— well- I think from all 
we hear of our King's kind henrt. he would 
say smnethiiig like. "Here, son- cut it 
out!" 

It makes all the flillerciKX' when you 
come inln i he family. The stilT-neeked. 
punctilious creature who thinks of (",od 
as an aiilorralie I^astern potentate, ralher 
than as a Father, is irreverent and 

Ralher Muntly put. say you; well, 
perhaps ii K hut-it does make all the 
dil'fereiu-r i! vou are in the family, and 
there i- i. ■ i-.i-im at all whv vou should 



"The Power of God Is Enough" 

Stewart, B.C., 
June 25th. 1928 
To tin- Editor nf 

"The War Cry": 

1 simply have to drop you this short 
note after reading the Bandsmen's Num- 
ber nf '■The War Cry". It only reached 
me yesterday in this out of the way corner 
of the Territory; the "Cry" is generally 
a liitle late when it reaches me, through 
my father ("G.A") in Vancouver. 

You ran scarcely realize what a feast 
it is lo me. Like the old saying. "You 
never miss me water till the well runs 
dry," 1 never realised the value of The 
Army publications until I reached here, 
wher-- dure is no Army Corps. This 
issue. wi!h such a lot of Band news is a 
great i U-nsing and inspiration. 

1 i'i rr certainly must have been a 
peat :,i,-,e in Winnipeg during the Band 
Cou::i ! weekend, and the crumbs from 
die la ■ ihrough the medium of "The 
Cry" ..,. a tremendous help. 

Ph. i.s yuu wonder who I am. (Oh, 
no we ..: ,:i't; we've an eye and a mind for 
Arniv -.invades.— Ed.). I am just a 
lone];, ..iniy Bandsman in a place where 
little i : Light is given to spiritual things, 
but I ..now from experience that the 
roue: .| Cod is enough for me. Before 
conni;.- :,n e I was an active member of 
»w \.-,, ouver Citadel Band, and now 
■or in -::y four months I have had to be 
contei. 1 ,. h)i being an active absent one, 

By ■■'■ l- time I get back to the Corps 
^jain ■■.'i:tl with the new journals and 
Uic iv „ Tune Bonk, I shall he out of 
oate. I'm keep up your good work of 
hie landsman's Page, and your articles 
on the New Tune Book; I am just longing 
10 get r: look between its covers. 

— Bandsman F. A. Allan. 



WHEN we begnn these articles we 
had no idea that we were embark- 
ing on a work of such standard import- 
ance; if [here had been any other man 
n the Editor's chair he surely would 
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the risk of being charged with prosiness 
we lind it difficult to know where to slay 
our hand. We wish, however, that we 
had tried to learn more about such a 
fascinating subject when there were 
greater opportunities aL our service. We 
can only hope that somebody else — 
better qiialilied -will carry on ihe work. 

To retrace our steps for a few numlrers, 
"The Vacant Chair" i318> is an Ameri- 
can melodv, while "Pleasure in His 
Service" iSHb was originally an English 
ballad tune -"Where is aw the merry 
party?" "1'oor old Joe" f2li). — who 
needs lo be told from whence that came? 
Hut what a touching melodv ii fs. especi- 
ally if used to 1 1.1 i.li.'s wonderful words — 
"Gone are the days of wretchedness and 



"Victory for Me" (38-1 1 was written hy 
Mr. Herbert Booth and first published 
in the year 1887. In its original setting 
it is a magnificent composition, and was 
pre-eminent among those which did much 
In start The Army on its march to its 
present high standard nf musical writing. 
To hear it as we first heard it in our 
boyhood, sung by thousands of voices 
and accompanied by hundreds of bands- 
men, at one ol the great Crystal Palace 
demonstrations, remains a thrilling mem- 



What a host of H.H.B's melodies appear 
in the Section now before us, "The 
Penitent's Plea" — (-1(16! one of the grand- 
est religious (personal) lunes that was 
ever penned : and what treasured memories 
it has. "With Sword and Shield" (415) 
oh. the martialness of it when the House- 
hold Troops Hand pealed it forth. "There's 
a Golden Day" f-12(ji. The Army wedding 
anthem, written, if we mistake not, for 



One cannot afford to pass without 
notice. "Abide with me" (323). which in 
some circles i.s known as "Eventide". 
It was, written by Dr. W. H. Monk, of 
whom il was said that "he taught many 
to praise God who had never praised liim 
before: he taught others to praise Ilim 
more worthily than hitherto.'' His widow- 
gave the following story of the writing 
of the tune: "It was written at a time of 
great sorrow — when together we watched, 
as we did daily, the glories of the setting 
sun. As the last golden ray faded he took 
up some paper and pencilled that tune 
which has gone all over the earth." And 
for those who remember the story of the 
writing of the hymn there is a beautiful 
coincidence in the two anecdotes. 

"Hanover" (32?»i, dates from M.n year 
1707. and was originally attributed to 
Handel, hut it had been in use for at 
least three years when he landed in 
England in 1710. It passed under a 
number of names (even in those days they 
loved lo re-dedicate tunesl. but received 
its present name alxiut the lime when 
George 111 came to the throne — out of 
compliment to that monarch. It is 
worthy of note that this was one of two 
tunes which were the only two new ones 
introduced into the church services of 
England for a space of nearly one hun- 
dred years. 

We believe we are correct in saying that 
the composer of "Let us raise onr cheer- 
ful voices" i33-ll soldiered at the Corps 
at Sherbrooke Hired. Winnipeg, although 
he was in our Australian ranks when ihe 
melodv was first published. It could do 
with a revival. 

It would be too great a disappointment 
for our readers lo pass over entirely 
Sullivan's grand "Onward. Christian Sol- 
diers." <.'17ili. This was written during 
bis earlier tears as a composer, before 
he had become so widely known as a 
writer of much lighter "stuff." Il was 
written for a small house-party staying 
at Ihe lieclnry of Hanford. in Dorsetshire, 
and lirst played on a humble harmonium 
there. 

II may he ol interest for us to say that 
Sullivan was the son of a military band- 
master and was so precocious a juvenile 
musician that "by the lime be was eighl 
years old he had learned to play almost 
everv wind instrument in the band." 




use at the wedding of our present General. 
"Promoted to Glory" 1-160! which, if 
mentally wedded to the words, is as an 
Anthem of Eternal Life across the grave. 
It was written especially for the funeral 
of The Army Mother. And then, as 
long as there is a Mercy-Seat in Army 
Halls, and as long as there is a penitent 
soul kneeling before God, we shall sing 
"All 1 have 1 am bringing to Thee." 
(i)22i. A wonderful contribution — and 
the half has not been lold. 
* + * 
"Now thank we all our God" (.122) is 
sometimes styled the Te Dcum of Ger- 
many. It dates back lo the period of 
the Thirty Years' War, and is said to 
have been written by a German pastor 
of the name of Martin Rinkart. although 
a Jobanu Cruger sometimes gets the 
credit. Rinkart was a clergyman who 
stayed in his native town of Eilenberg 
through the long years of that war, 
sharing with those in distress, and often 
suffering indignities at the hands of the 
rough soldiery. After twenly tedious 
years the plague broke out, and although 
he buried upwards of four thousand of 
his parishioners, he himself was un- 
touched. Famine came, and the vic- 
torious enemy also demanded an enormous 
tribute. The brave pastor was successful 
in securing a reduction in these terms, and 



soon after peace was declared. The 
heartfelt gratitude of the old pastor 
burst out in the joynus sorvg: 
"Now thank tec all out Gail, 
Willi hearts and hands nnd voices." 
As he was writing the words, the 
simple, yet majestic air, so suited to the 
words, came to bis mind, and he wrote 
it down with the song. 

Of "The Lily of the Valley" M32> by 
Bandmaster Fry we have already spoken. 
"Down where the living waters How" 
(WS) was written by a Captain Bateman 
who. before coining to The Army, was a 
drunken young fellow much sought after 
in public-house musical circles. 

"God is keeping His soldiers lighting" 
(-138) originally appeared as "When the 
trumpet sounds I'm ready." hut I-I.B.B's 
original words were soon lost to sight 
and sound in Colonel Pearson's more 
stirring song. And did it not do duty 
in many a story fight in those early days? 
"No we never, never will give in" was 
sung through many a riot and outside 
many a police-court and jail; — and we 
never did give in. 

+ + • 

Of "All hail I'm saved" (44-1) there is 
an amusing story; not ot the music, but 
of the song. "Orange Harriet" was a 
great Yorkshire trophy; she came from 
Bradford, or Sheffield. — one of those 
Yorkshire cities, at the moment we forget 
which. In a drunken stupor she was 
reeling home one night when she heard 
The Army sinking along the street, as 
she thought; "Old ale, I'm saved." and 
under the impression that she was follow- 
ing them to a place where free ale was 
llowing, she at lenglh reached The Army 
Hall and was gloriously saved. 

The Editors have unashamedly set 
forth some of the tunes nnder original 
secular titles, not altogether a bad prac- 
tice, hut "Ring the hell, watchman" MG81 
is too indelibly associated with "The 
Salvation Army is marching along" ever 
to have any other name in our thnngh's. 
In our boyhood days we beard the old 
Christian Mission warrior who first set 
our words to this tune say, that he was 
walking along the streets one night when 
the church bells began to chime and play 
this air. and as he walked, his words 
came to him. only then they were — "The 
Christian Mission is marching along" — 
and that's a year or two before we "joined 
up." But The Army is still marching 
along. 

Commissioner Railton was responsible 
for giving The Army "Marching through 
Georgia" (474'L We imagine he. heard 
it in those days when he was starting 
The Army olT on its triumphant march 
through the United States. His words 
were originally "Shout aloud Salvation, 
boys, and we'll have another song." 
Well, we've had many another song since 
those days, bvt we're still singing: 

"We'll 'mmd Ihe Saviour's Irraises 
O'er every land and sea. 

A> ice go marchimi lo Glory," 

"Come shout and sing" (475) is another 
musical conversion. It was originally 
launched on the world lo the words of 
"I traced her little footsteps in the snow." 
and one can easily imagine how one of 
our early day poets of The Army would 
seize on such a line for alteration and 
adaptation, not to say improvement. 
There nre two or Hirer just alvini here 
which advertise their fonner associations, 
and we wonder why the Editors did not 
give Ihem a special Dedication Service 
and register their Salvation Army names. 
Never mind, a rose by any other name 
would smell as sweel. 

(Continued next week) 
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He Was a Pitiable Wreck. 

WHAT HAS GONE BEFORE 

Captain Alan Hristmv, Hie cr« OflkiT for The Salvation Arm 

™th" Mution Jilaltorm liiiil Cracl ma 
irclip. To lliL-m a link- I:iut :il t! 
ilnll tonus one of the Slithers n( the turps. Mm. Denny, win) wit 
trendy etilmSilrns lli.m <,n matte 
rut lliL-ni esiHicinlly of n backslide 



■ crc.-i 



:etl. Sin: 



chly bh-s 

' ill »me ... . 

ich kind-hcarlcd chatter, 
portaininc to ihe Corjw, tc 
Will Coulter, in whom the' 
after their arrival in Sardis 
named Helen Ormond. Shu is in (treat trouble, and when her 
father lurn*= her tun of ln-r home, lliey take her in ..nil make amine..'- 

city, There are rtrowiiie. rumors of :in irnfwntJinR strike in Sardis. 
The Captain ami llis wife are discussinc, these rumors one cvcnine 
when a imlicctiian, OIBot O'nui.ncll, calls til the quarters scckitu; 
their ai.l in Incalilli; his son. IJminy O'Uiinnell. wilt, has diMljl- 
pearecl from his home live months l>efore and has HOI been heard 
from since. When Helen comes back Co them llicv rejoice with her 
to know that she has heen saved while in the Hospital. She seems 
happy wilh them and is wrapjicd up in her love for her hahy bnv. 
The manufacturcis and workmen fail to reach an agreement and ;i 
sirike is called. This soon brines acme need nimiiiK ihe poor, 
especially in a section called London Hrfcllie. Caplain Hnslow. 
in order to meet the increased demand on the slender linances jit 
his command, has stoueht an interview with Mr. Murray, the 
wealthiest man ol the community. Mr. Murray receives him 
kindly and listens to his slory, anil upon Undine, dial rile Captain 
and his wife- have only heen taking half their mea«er salary since 
the Cr;ii>n7enccincill of Die- strike, he ouielly says lo the t.apJnio, 
"Alt rutin, now: just, what is is that you would like me to do?" 

CHAPTER VI 
A Friend in Need and ft Disappointment 

C^APTAIN BRISTOW searched the eyes across from 
^- J him, trying In read in anticipation \v]ial the ansiver 
would he to his appeal. 

"It is coal, sir. that I came to see you about. There 
are so ninny of the poor families, who are actually 
suffering greatly r.om the cold. So far we have, not 
heen able 1<i Rive iheni coal. Something put it into 
my heart to come to you." 

"All right," returned llic small gray man. as casually 
as if he were handing over a live cent piece for the col- 
lection, "you may look to me for your supply of coal 
for the poor." 

The Captain's heart gave a great leap of gladness at 
these words. "I scarcely know how lo thank you, sir," 
he said. "You've no idea what a burden this will lift 
from me. But. you understand, this is going to he a 
heavy item: there are many poof families" in Sardis, 
and they all seem to he needing coal." 

The older man smiled in a kindly manner, "You 
think you have to offer me a loop-hole In back mil? 
Vou are too conscientious. Never do that, Captain. 
When you sew a man up, leave him sewed up. I 
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realize it will lake a lot of coal, but I do not think it 
will bankrupt me." 

"I will see to this immediately," continued Mr. 
Murray. "I will have some coal tickets printed and 
send them to you tomorrow. "When you give them out 
just sign them with your name, and I will settle for 
them at the coal yard." 

The young Caplain was appealingly ingenious. He 
had a face upon which was plainly written his changing 
emotions, and his shy happiness at the successful 
termination of his quest appealed to the older man in 
such a way as to leave him with a joy that was largely 
wistful. Perhaps it was this feeling which led him to 
say, "And now, Caplain. that the coal is disposed of, 
just what lies next heaviest upon your heart." 

Again the Caplain laughed shyly. "Ask me some- 
thing easy, sir." he said. "Lhere are so many things." 
" Vcs: 1 l;now:" urged the other, "but there must be- 
some one thing that is at the top. What is it?" 

Many things raced through the Captain's active 
mind, but after a mnnieiil or two of careful thought. 
he said. "I think il is milk. Milk for the babies." 

"All right. I will lake care of that. (oo. Vou make 
arrangements lor il and have the bills sent to me." 
And Mr. Murray rose to indicate that the interview 
was at an end. As the Captain stood and grasped his 
hand in parting his eyes were misty wilh the depth of 
his feelings. 

He Felt Like Dancing for Joy 
And as we made his way down the hill he could 
hardly contain himself. He felt like dancing for joy. 
When he reached home he raced up the stairs, lie found 
his wife wilh Helen in the kitchen, preparing the even- 
ing meal, lie caught his wife and began to dance 
wildly about the kitchen with her, meantime emitting 
shouts of joy. 

"Alan!" she laughingly protested, "whatever is the 
matter? Oh. you'll shake my hair down!" Then 
appealing to Helen who was laughingly watching the 
antics, "What do you suppose is the matter wilh the 
man? lie's gone mad!" 

"I feel as if T had." panted the Captain, releasing 
her. "Oh, I feel perfecllv wild! Mr. Murrav is going 
to pay for coal for all the poor families of Sardis, and 
mill; for the hahies as well! Whoop-ee!" 

"Oh. Alan!" cried his wife, her hands up to her dis- 
heveled hair, her wide eyes shining mistily with happi- 
ness, "Isn't it wonderful? It seems too good to be 
true!" 

"Nevertheless, it is true! Oh. I could hardly hold 
myself in as I came along the street. 1 could scarcely 
wait to get inside the house to have my dance!" 

The next clay the coal tickets that Mr. Murray had 
had printed came, and when it became known in Sardis 
that The Salvation Army was dispensing coal there 
was a veritable run on Ihe bank — but it was the coal 
bank. Each one who received an allotment of coal 
must have reported it to four or live others judging 
from the way they ramp Also it soon became widely 
known ahout (he milk for the hahies. All this made 
more work for Ihe busy little band of Salvationists, 
but they did not mind il in the least. They were 
supremely happy to think that at lasL it was in their 
power to meet these very real needs of the poor. 

A Gracious Spirit of Revival 

To the great delight of the Captain and his follow- 
ers, thai winter there came a gracious spirit of re- 
vival in the Corps. It was a genuine spiritual awaken 
ing. Every Meeting night, the Hall was filled with the 
people wiiose spiritual hunger had heen aroused. 
Seldom did a Meeting close without conversions among 
those who came. 

The Captain was speaking about this blessed awak- 
ening with Sergeant-Major I.achlin. He expressed his 
joy over the line gatherings of souls in the Meeting. 

"1 think it has always been thus." said the Sergeant- 
Major shrewdly, his voice alluringly slurred by a soft 
Scottish burr. "When the Lord gives cleanness of 
teeth there is almost always a turning to Him, and a 
gracious revival. 1 think there is a wee bit of the 
Prodigal Son in all of us. Il oft-times lakes the pinch 
of physical hunger to make us realize our spiritual 
need, and lo bring us to the consciousness that we have 
sinned and stand in need of forgiveness." 

But wilh all the things over which they rejoiced, 
there were also touches of disappointment that brought 
shadows as well. It was on the Saturday night 
following this talk that the Captain on his "WarCrv" 
route through the saloons found Will Couller. Will 
was beastly drunk, and seemed a vastly diJTerent person 
than the Will Couller the Captain had known hereto- 
fore Of course he had known of Will's reputation as a 
drunkard, but il was the first time he had ever seen 
him under the influence of strong drink. The bleared 
eyes, the loose, sagging mouth, and the lurching gait 
gave poor Will an unspeakahly bestial appearance. 
The Captain was both shocked and grieved. He Lricd 
to gel Will out of the place, but he was too far gone in 



drink to give any heed to him. and so he had 1. 
him in the safoon where he had found hint. 

But throughout the rest of his route he was h 
by the memory of the poor broken man lit h 
back there in that maudlin condition, ii tn ... 
his heart. When he got home he did not s:n .■•, 
to his wife of what he had seen, but he pr'a..- 
earnestly than ever for Will, now that ] i< - :,.. 
him in his degradation. 

But there were others who had not his tin 
spare his wife who told her of Will's dcfciii- 
stirred her deeply. This debauch of Will's v.::. 
usually bad one and laslcd for considerably t;m 
a week before he began to sober up again. Aftn v 
was a pitiable wreck. lie had no intention of - 
to the Meetings, but someone got hold of him • >■■ 
and brought him in. He sat in a shatluu-y v 
the back and quietly listened. 

When the invitation was given for shut -r- : 
and get right wilh Cod he made an attempt i ■ 
and go out of the Hall, but Mrs. Bristol i,. ; 
expecting this, and she had slipped down an' 
cepted him before he got lo the door. He «m 
meei her eyes, but she laid her hand up.,n In- ., 
drew him into an empty tier of seals and hi i;;i;i 
lo him quietly. 

Couldn't Look a Dog in the Fare 

1 le listened in silence for a time. Then he e 
a Heeling glance, but again dropped his eyes i,. i 
as he said in a tone so Ittw she could hardly le- 
"I do thank you for your interest in me. Mr-. ! 
but you don't understand. You've mi nie 
ashamed I feel. I just couldn't look a .in i1.il 
face. It isn't because I don't want lo In Ir. 
knows ! do." His voice grew more tense ten! k 
he went on, "God knows that if I could only I 
life from this curse I'd be so glad I'd he willim 
that life down tonight!" 

"It is of use. Brother Coulter." she said ■.■-! -n. 
"God is not willing that anv should perish, you a 
the rest. It's true perhaps, thai lhere is no 
yourself, nor in us. but God can help you!" 



"I don't kn 
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that I was only born to be damned! I e;i 

world with the love for strong drink burning in m; 

veins. I inherited it." 

"Oh. surely not. Brother Coulter." she |.r.it.--le:! 
She was shocked for the hopelessness in his voire u:i 
near to despair. "How could thai lie? Your lathe 
and mother were good people. Salvat ion Army I lliairs. 

"That is because you haven't known. Hcl'mc in; 
hither was saved he was an amateur cba:np:"n pn.-: 
lighter in Yorkshire, England. He was a s,,n of her. 
in the 'pubs' and he was a hard drinkei . 1 am th 
onlv one of us bovs who was born before his o mvi-isii n 
He'sowed the wild oals. and I am the ham-si." 

Before she could answer him, his brother, l-'ranl- 
came up and touched him on the arm. Mi~. B;t-i<" 
could not help but feel grieved that lie hat! conn jus 
then, for Will had never been so frank and open wtt 
her before. But she could not help il. so she l.-l I -tk-ti 
while the Bandmaster addressed his brother. 

"Come on. Will, he urged, "be a man and :vt ih 
victory. Look at what drink is doiiiL, f"i" :■".:. na\ 
has already done for you. Your sin has broucii^ yo 
down till you are a by-word in the loun, and tiav 
brought disgrace on all that love you," 

As the Bandmaster was speaking Mrs. M:-.- to- 
felt herself shrinking inwardly. She fell thai '.h^ u '- 
not the way to reach Will. As his brother pt.sv icd 
look of reckless hardness came sweeping over W. lad 
and his hands gripped the back of Lite seta ;:. ::■ :.i ' 
him till the knuckles stood out whilely. l\ ::.<.■<< i 

was not altogether in the words that It:i ■■■'' '■' 

much as it was the lone in which he int. 

hut Will was shaken and irritahle and supei 

and every word fell on him like a Hick on lb 

Carrying About a Bit of Hell 

"Go on." he mocked bitterly, "go on. lei: 
thing else! Tell me something I don't aire. 
You think you know all ahout it, hut >■": 
even touched the hem of ihe garment <■! . 
And a mighty lot you care too! So I'm a 1 
the town, and I've hrought disgrace upoi 
You've always been far more concerned a 
good name and the festering thorn in th- 
alwavs been to you than you've ever been 
salvation of my sou!! Lislen; I don't need 
hy you. I've something that tells me far ■ 
you could ever hope to do. Tennyson was : . 
in my breast I'm carrying around an etern 
justice, I'm the judge and the jury. an. 
prisoner at the bar. forever pleading gut:! 
think I'm carrying about with me a choice 
Hell to which I'm going!" 

And wilh a mirthless, bitter laugh he 
through the door into the darkness outsidi 
(To be Continued) 
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WHEN William Herschel constructed 
his large telescope and discovered 
the planet Uranus, he was directed to 
appear at Windsor, so that George III 
niii:ht hear of the wonderful discovery 
fr en the lips of the discoverer himself. 

The astronomer duly appeared at the 
p,:i,ice, bringing with him his telescope 
and a map of the solar system. He was 
n In illy occupied with the sublimities of 
tin- universe, and the last thing he thought 
about was his personal delinquency. 
Now. Herschel, while still a boy, had 
d.s.tted from the army many years 
previously. In some way this fact had 
come to the knowledge of the king, and 
when the astronnmer was ushered into the 
royal presence, His Majesty remarked thai 
hi-lore they could discuss science a matter 
of imperative business must be transacted: 
uhereu]]on he handed to the astonished 
astionomer a paper, written by the royal 
hand and bearing the royal signature, 
pnrdoning the deserter. 

1 hrschel had become a great man. and 
nn iliuilit had considered that he had out- 
lived the memory and got beyond the 
reach of his juvenile transgression. But 
the monarch's instinct was correct: the 
jioyal pardon must cancel the old sin, and 
enable the king on a proper footing to 
=hoir favor to the former offender by 
reminding him of his former sin, and the 
ueiissjiy for pardon. — Sydney "War Cry" 



Jl PROOF OF IHE TRUTH 

"David, a man after God's own heart!" 
lid an inlidel; "a pretty specimen: a 
ar. an adulterer, a murderer." "You 
re a proof of the truth of God's Word," 
nieilv answered the one to whom the 
ortls were addressed. 'Tor the Bible 
us i hat Nathan said to David. 'By this 
ivl Ihou hast given great occasion to 
lie enemies of Jehovah to blaspheme'." 
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any heed to him. and so he had In \-.ikc 
Don where he had found him. 
rhout the rest of his route Ik 1 wns hinrMpd 
tv of the poor broken man hr j M ! 1- -f i 
that maudlin condition, h cum. .-. .: ai 
hen he got home he did not s;i\ .'uu'iinti 
' what he had seen, hut he pra..- 1 r- ire 
n ever for Will, now thai hi' :,,i<; ■,«] 
;radation. 

were others who had not his tin. ..-"at to 
e who told her of Will's dcfed;-.. It 
eply. This debauch of Will's v..:. an .ni- 
ne and lasted for considerably i tn . : ■ ■ 1 h:sn 
he began to sober up anaiti. Aftcrr .ml he 
; wreck. He had no inleniinii nf t.-iinne; 
KS. but someone got hold of him <i' t "relit 
him in. He sal in a shadowy nw-r at 
1 quietly listened, 
invtlalinn was k'ivcii for siniiiT- !<i eome 
with God he made an attempt !■■ :■ i up 
)f Ihe Hall, but Mrs. Hrisn.u h.id lnrn 
is. and she had slipped down and iniir- 
lofore he not to Ihe door. 1 Ti- uonH not 
-;. but she laid her hand upon hi- ,i:i,i and 

an emplv lier of seats and bre.an to talk 

iy- 

lldn'l Look a Dog in Ihe Face 

i.'d in silence for a time. Then lie j:ave Iht 
nee. but a^ain dropped his eye-, to tin- Hour 

a tone so low she could hardly hear him. 
you for your interest in me. Mr>. I(n-U>w, 
j'n'l understand. You've no idi -:• how 
x-I. 1 just couldn't look a cur dui; in the 
't because I don't want to In- free: ("md 
' His voice grew more tense and 1 in ike as 
"God knows that if I could only five my 
s curse I'd be so e,lad I'd be will mi; to lay 
n tonighl!" 

isc. Brother Coulter." she said prr^ii:i-ively. 
LvillinR that anv should perish, you nin.iic-t 
.'s true perhaps, thai there is no help in 
- in us. hut God can help you!'' 
know, be said wearily. "1 som.-limrs think 
wlv born to be damned! 1 came ml" this 
the love for slrone, drink buniine, in my 
iieriled il." 

ely not, Brother Couller." she pn.lt-.ied. 
icked for the hopelessness in bis voice was 
pair. "How could that be? Your .lather 
were Hood people, Salvation Army ( llliccrs.' 

because you haven'l known. Before my 
saved he v. as an amaieur champion priw 
orksllire, Fnrdand. He was a sort of hero 
s' and he was a hard drinker 1 am Ihe 
US bovs who was born before his converMon. 
he wi'ld oats, and I am the harvest . 
he could -dnswer litm. Ins brother 1 rank, 
d touched bim on the arm. Mrs. Hri-low 
elp but feel crieved that he had mmr .mst 
ill had nevrr been so frank and open with 

But she could nnt help it. so she tell -ileiit 
iandmasler addressed his brother 
in. Will, he urged, "be a man and ivl 1 lie 
ook ai. what drink is dnme, ' n \ >i. nay 

done for vou. Your sin has hrinirjit you 
•ou are a by-word in Ihe town, and have 
Krace on all that love you." 

Bandmaster was speaking Mrs. !'-r:-i"W 
shrinking, inwardly. She fell that tin- mis 
1 10 reach Will. As his brother proeerled a 
dess hardness came sweeping over In lace. 
ids (tripped the back of the seal in n-m " 
t? knuckles stood out wbitele. I e:/ap-> u 
together in the words that I'ran 1 "-'■'' -' s 

was the lone in which he uiteren i.iem, 
as shaken and irritable and super -.-'.live, 
*ord fell on him like a flick on (he u; "■• 
Carrying About u Bit of Hell 
," he mocked bitterly, "to on. tell n » 

Tell me somethinE 1 don t aire- ■■■■"« 

you know all about it, but yoi 
ied the bem of the garment ol .- ■■ ■■■Hi 
bty lot you care too! So I m a i> 
and I've brought disgrace upon 
vays been far more concerned a. 
: and ihe festering thorn m Hie 
n to you than you've ever been . 

1 my soul! Listen; I don t need !■- ■■■ m 
'vc something that tells me far 1.--I . - » n 
;ver hope to do. Tennyson was i .... i™ 
ist I'm carrying around an elcrtin. ■ t • 
m the judge and the jury. an.'.. ■ ■> « 
: the bar, forever pleading guilt; ■ "' ' 
carrying about with me a choice :■■■> ..i 
ich I'm going!" 

ith a mirthless, bitter laugh he ..■■:■. ' ;UL 
ic door inlo the darkness outside. 
{To be Continued) 
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THE WAR CRY 



PARDON FIRST 



WHEN William Herschel constructed 
bis large telescope and discovered 
tin- planet Uranus, he was directed to 
appear at Windsor, so that George III 
niir.ht hear of the wonderful discovery 
fr en the lips of the discoverer himself. 

The astronomer duly appeared at the 
palace, bringing with him his telescope 
and a map of the solar system. He was 
wholly occupied with the sublimities of 
the universe, and the last thing he thought 
about was his personal delinquency. 
Now. Herschel, while still a boy, had 
deserted from the army many years 
previously. In some way this (act had 
cniiie lo the knowledge of the king, and 
when the astronomer was ushered into the 
royal presence. His Majesty remarked lliat 
before they could discuss science a matter 
of imperative business must be transacled; 
whereupon he handed to the astonished 
astronomer a paper, written by the royal 
hand and bearing the royal signature, 
pardoning the deserter. 

1 lersehel had become a great man. and 
nn doubt had considered that he had out- 
lived the memory and got beyond the 
reach of his juvenile transgression. But 
the monarch's instinct was correcL; the 
Royal pardon must cancel the old sin, and 
enable ihe king on a proper footing to 
show favor to the former offender by 
reminding him of bis former sin. and the 
necessity for pardon. — Sydney "War Cry" 



THE DREAM THAT CAME TRUE 



A PROOF OF THE TRUTH 

"David, a man after God's own heart!" 
said an inlidel: "a pretty specimen: a 
liar, an adulterer, a murderer." "You 
are a proof of ihe (rulh of God's Word," 
quietly answered Ihe one to whom the 
wirtls were addressed. "For the Bible 
sa\s lhal Xathan said lo David, 'By this 
deel thou hast given great occasion to 
Hie enemies of Jehovah to blaspheme'." 

We Are Looking For Yqu 

We will *e*rch for mlsBlnff peroouB Id mar 
part of the world, befriend, iDd, u far u 
poiilble. HflBinL anyone In diffleulty. AddreflB 
INQUIRY DEPARTMENT, 317-317 CarlUn 
III., Winnipeg, HanJtok-n. marking "Enquiry" 
dd envelope. 

One dollar should be MDl with every cue, 
vhere Dontble. to help defray expenses. In 
esse of reproduction of photograph, three dol- 
lar! 13.00) extra. 



A Fresh Air 

By W. 
"T-JEY, you, Jimmy!" 

L * The young man io question start- 
ed guiltily. He was but a |xior ill-clad, 
ill-fed urchin and his investigation of the 
battered garbage can. the propertv of 
the De Smythes of the bijr house down 
Ihe lane, abruptly ceased. 

What was it now. lit pondered, poking 
a grimy and somewhat slimy finger up 
alongside his chin as if to hasten the 
consumption of a partly devoured portion 
of a very much over-ripe banana. His 
mother had 
given him a 
good licking 
for interfer- 
ing with 
other folks 1 
garbage cans 
only a day 
or so pre- 
vious. This 
might possi- 
bly he the 
forerunner of 
anoi her. 

He looked 
furlivelv I his 
wav and thai 
along Ihe 
some way of 
<igh gulped 



Camp Story 




duslv 



511? Charles Ron-lnnd Humphreys. Arp.II. 
iinthiim hi'-uM. hrown hair, liluc cyrs. fair mm- 
pli-xiint 1 jisi Known occupnlinn; IramsUT. Native 
nf Liiiiiliiii, lias nol liccn licard of [fir some years. 
SutiT iuk:i»h lur news. 

2118-Clmrlca !.c»lcr. Asc 52, left Rnstnnd 
19 yt.irs ;n;ci to come lo Canada. Last known ad- 
cln-sx. Miiiiilmn, Kask. Ii.iuRhler is amuoui lo 
locaus Motley has been left under Ins falnrr'e 

21 IS Jamctt GcorRc- Arc 30. hcifitit Tift. -1 in.. 
lilnifc ti.ni. lirown eyes, dark comptcxion. Native 
ol IHf.iM. Ireland. Lnm heard from at I'rince- 
ton. ll.C, F.'illier anxiods [or news. 

21 1-1- John Wm. Wnlker and Wife. Tatiern 
Numlier in Pattern Makers I.eaRue, 1 ]()1i:t, 



hTMII 



Led l-^cb. 2rilh. l!Ui, nl aKe ^r 



•s. Van 



■ B.C. Wife had dn 



l.eorce Holdcn. Age El, height fi ft 
i<li[ liair, Hrey eyes, ruddy eomnteiion 
.^l hrard from was farminj; on bin on 
Native of Worlley. England. Urolbi 



■ illihii 
Vlllcrup. (Jack). 
oivn hair, 



i.. light broiv 




ABC 
hlus £,■,.-,. 
c, missing 
ns. Wife anxious for news. 
Clnrk. Ait 29, medium height, 
!S. When last heard from hi 
' Ontario, 

2081 — Will 

j, inline. Ape a: 
hciRhl I) ft. fair liai! 



way 



eyes, frerl] 



natii 



tary life, also 






1(122 is . anxious 
locale, (See pliolo) 
derlek Clmn. Buleher. Age 



lane as if seeking 
escape and with a deep 
Ihe half consumed banana. He then 
emerged from Ihe fence corner Irvine, to 
l:)fik as unconcerned as was jxissible. 

Our Utile friend was nol to blame so 
much after all. What with ihe father 
being more often cmi of work than in 
and meeting with an accident which 
resulted in his being taken to hospital 
a few weeks ago. and his mother trying 
to support the family by scrubbing olliie 
doors. Jimmy did nol get as much to 
satisfv a boy's appi-lile as he should. 
And then. Ihe He Smythes domeslie 
threw awav all sons of gixjd things to 
eat. What was wrong with a fellow 
helping himself when lie felt like il any- 
way? 

"Jim-ay! you hurry up— d'ye heir?*' 

"Aw-alright. mom. I'm eoniin!" With 
ihe lasl bit of banana safely stowed away 
out of sight Jimmy sbullltd along on his 
hare feet until he came tip to the back 
door-step on which his parent csciicdly 
plant ell. 

The lad's inluiiioii at once lold him 
that his mother's escuement and hurry 
call was nol entirely due to his depreda- 
tions and his depressed spirits began to 
rise. 

"What's 1h' matter. Mom, l-op come 

llis parent waved a card in the air. 
"Naw, Th' Army's agoin' ler send us 
awav ter the Beach again— like lliev did 
lasl year! Whad'ye think o' that?" 
James gave one screech, [lung a tatlered 
cap in the air 
and flu n g 
several hand- 
springs in 
rapid suc- 
cession. He 
landed on his 
feet and for 
very joy of 
heai t danced 
a jig. 

"Whor'oo! 
Eats, swim- 
min'. games, 
hikes — an 
ever vi hing. 
Mom. I can't 
just helicve 
il ler be true. 
Really I 
can't!" And 
he gave vent 
to another yell. Hut it was true all the 
same and the Army Caplain who had lefl 
the card and was just passing through the 
front gate, suppressed a smile. 



R. P. 

"Poor bairns, they need il badly — and 
the mother, too. I must find a few 
decent clothes for them before Ihey go," 
she whispered to herself. 

When Jimmy finally and afler much 
tossing, twisting and turning^dropped 
off inlo Ihe land of nod, his sleep was 
disturbed by many strange and delightful 
dreams. 

Racing across the prairies, with a 
perspiring fireman shoveling on coal 
every minule and an oily-overalled engin- 
eer, whose expanse of smile was equalled 
only by lhat of Jimmy's himself, he 
found himself yelling (his mother told 
him all about it in the morning) to en- 
vious groups of youngsters waving their 
hands on wayside station platforms. 

Brown-eyed cows strolled calmly on 
lo the gleaming Irack ahead alarmingly 
indifferent to the ringing of Ihe mighty 
brass bell (manipulated by Jimmy) and 
fearful blasts ("by Jimmy again} from Ihe 
train whistle. Roaring over culverts and 
through pleasanl fields of grain. A 
thrilling race with an autuiuubile on the 
road and an airplane somewhere up in 
the sky — and then the glory of Ihe shioing 
silver water through the irees. 

"J ley. fellows" (Jimmy had jusl had 
in ihe Camp Dining Hall, the biggest 
and best feed he bad had for many a 
long day — l:e felt good!) Lookit here, 
hefore we go in a-swimmin T ('Jimmy had 
but the vaguest notion of how lo swimi. 
we'll have the greatest game of tell! 
My first choice for sides!" And he 
danced in joyous anticipation on grass 
that was reallv green and wonderfully 
soft. 

The sides duly chosen, Jimmy placed 
himself in the baiter's bo.\ and fiercely 
swung a new .„,^ « 

baseball bat. ^_M^L^> 
Whack! ihe ball <^V^i'''X4 * 
sped like aswal- w IWiVffiV 
low over Ihe V^? 

heads of the 
players and our 
hero lore like 
mad round the 
bases, whilst 
Ihe fielders cut 
all kinds of an- 
tics in lheir 
franlic search 
for Ihe ball. 

"llome run 
— h o o r a y ! " 
shouLed some- 
body ill his ear, 
Jimmy fell hi! 




MAKE ROOM! 

An automobile load of people overtook 
a lone passenger, and the driver slopped 
lo take him in. Looking about, he 
quickly saw that the car was already 
filled to overflowing, so naturally he 
mentioned the matter to Ihe one who had 
so kindly offered him a lift. Said Ihe 
driver: "We have always mom for one 
more." Then turning to the rear seat 
he laughingly said. "Make room!" 

How good that souoded lo the man 
who was being helped. And how good 
it would seem in all the affairs of life, 
both great and small, if we would put 
into practice that slogan. "Make room!" 
Remember the woman who cried for 
healing would have been pushed aside 
by the disciples, but Jesus gave her a 
place. The man at the pool was pushed 
aside and forgotten by Ihe crowd, but 
Jesus said: "Make room." There was 
room for the woman who craved help for 
her daughter: room for the woman taken 
in sin: room for the prodigal. Would we 
not all be the better by enlarging our 
hospitality in many spheres of life and 
in saying "Make room!" 

HONORED OR DISHONORED 

On the day lhal David Livingstone was 
buried in Westminster Abbey, lire sireeis 
of London were lined with thousands 
seeking to pay respect Lo the memory 
of Ihe pioneer missionary. In the crowd 
was noticed a poor, old man. unkempt, 
poorly clad, weeping bitterly. Some one 
went up and asked him why he was 
weeping when all were seeking to honor 
the illustrious dead. "I'll tell you why," 
Ihe sad old man replied, "Davie i Living- 
stone! and 1 were born in the same village, 
brought up in the day school and Sunday- 
school, worked together at Ihe same 
loom. But. Davie wenl that way and 
1 wenl /Ais: now he is honored by the 
nation, and I am neglected, unknown, 
and dishonored. I have nothing to look 
forward lo but a drunkard's grave," 



2105— .lamee Young Cnmphcll. Ace 21. 

hciplu. fj fl . (i in.. Scotch, fair hair, dark complexion, 
born in Paisley, Seolliimt. Sister Mary enquire*. 

21 IS — David Johnstone. Ape 55, heifiht 5 ft. 
8 in., wears a very heavy mnustaehe. WNietl last 
heard ot he was in Canary, ahoui iwo years aito. 
Should tins meet the eye. please communicate. 
Tliolhcr -anxious to hear liont him, 

209^— Clara Freda Towle. DauRtilcr of Leslie 
and Amy Towle. aKe would he between 20 and 2,'i. 
Last known address was Strawberry Hill, New 
Westminster. IJ.t". Anyuiie kniiwni K the wherc- 
almuts of this Eirl nr her mother, kindly com- 
li.uniuile with tins oihre. 



210C— Airs. Licutcnanl L. H. Clarke (ncc 
FoHa O. Ervikl. Age :lti. last heard frnm in 1S20 
at Port Albcmi. B.C.. Urotlier-in-law enquiring on 
behnK ol aftcd parents. 

194S— Hurry Davies. AKe S3, height 5 ft. 5 in.. 




breast nearly bursting 
with pride and he waited as patiently as 
he could for hip next lurn. 

Finally the side was oul. Jimmy took 
his place as back-catcher (he rather 
fancied himself in this important position 
when playing wilh the olher celebrities 
of Ash-can alley on a tomato-can filled 
lot). "He would show litem sompt'n, he 
would alright, alright!" 

The pitcher gesticulated and "wound 
up" in his most impressive style and 
ignoring Ihe fact lhal neither the bailer 
nor ihe back-catch was ready, put the 
ball over Ihe plate. 

S-wack! the ball mysteriously misled 
Jimmy's franlic clulch and did ils besl 
to find an entrance down his throat. He 
saw a beautiful constellation of slars 
and—! 

He suddenly awoke to find that his 
little brother Pele had stuck bis fisl in 
his face and was trying to ram his knuckles 
down his throat. 

Bui Ihe intense joy of realizing lhal 
his suddenly interrupted dream would 
come true made Jimmy generous in bis 
feelings toward Pele and whal in ordinary 
circumstances would have resulted in a 
violent set-to was settled ami-ably wilh 
a joyous hug. And we may well fnrgivc 
I'ete for was he not dreaming of Ihe 
Camp also!' 






n hnir. inclined lo lie bald on loj) 

resided at I-airvicw near Oliver and l ] 
Ohanagan Valley. B.C. Hrolhcr anKio 



:l from 



Ensadell i 



IMclila, Man. Brother 
^i' 'relation concerning his whereabouts. 

L"'- clirislmaR Dnvlen, otherwise known as 
">'" Puvies, Ace 5tS. hcislil !> II. -1 tit.. Iiclit 
C"k>- ,i:ur, grey eyes, lifiht complcxinn, farmer, 
Vc! itiveof Llanclly. lister extremely anxious 
tor i. plena, communicile Willi this ofliee. 

2il:l: Trunk Frederick Winter. Coruoial 
No. ...in. Age 33, heioht 5 fl. 6K in- liRliT. 
won:- imir, blue eyes, fair complexion, native 
Notti- ; ..i,nm, England, Lale Canadian Army, 
"lie .n.xiDuBly enquires. 



20C3 — Per OlofflHrin Berglund. Arte 51 
Swedish, dark hair, grey eyes, slender huild 
missinn since 1913. riiollier aiixiuusly eiinuires 

203S— Ole Olsun Farkvum, Auc 52, mediurr 
height, red hair, finRers slid on richl hand, came 
lo Canada in ItKlG, occupation, farmer. Urothei 
anxious for news. 



21IB — John Eck. Ace 51. medium height, hluc 
eyes, lasl licard trom i.r 1021.1. nenr Vancouver, fc.e., 
working on Ihe railway. Brother in Norway is 
very ill. 

2030— William B. Brandt. Aliout ■!!"> yean; ot 



atp. 



(in 



i ayo i 



medium bright, 13! 
' i Winnipeg. Wife i 



he: 



20O2— Thomas George Hcppcr. Age «. 
heifltil 5 ft. 10 in., dark brown hair, very dark 
eyes. Born near Paisley. Ont. Last heard from 
ai Glacier, B.C. Sister enquiring. 

2047— Isaac A. Hutchinson. Last heard ol 
fcn Vancouver when he relumed there afler the 
War. He lived at Prince Rupert before goinrt 
Age 47 years. Should this meet the 



20SG— Phillip William Phillips (SvcnskL?). 
Aftc 31. llciRlil S ft. 8 in., black hair, dark brown 
eyes, dark, tanned complexion, native n[ Si. Boni- 
face, Winnipeg, Cliaulleur. 



dark, worked in gold mine, left homeland 1W!1, 
lasl heard nf six years ago at Tonanah. Nevada. 
U.S.A. SiMur anxious for news. 

2001— Philip or Patrick AlcBridc. Height 
fi ft-, Kioily complexion, gold rimmed glasses and 
always carried lw;q gold Jtned match Ixixes which 



COMING EVENTS 



,lv n v.kme:: 
Suo..-July IS -Phillii* and kniM-lIn: Mull., .lulv 
Hi — Jarrow: lues., luly 17 l-'tthviin. Weil. .Inly 
lli— Wamwriitlu: 1 hur>-.. lulv l'-< liloi mm I'". 
July 31- C'hauviiii Sal., .lull- ^1 I'l.iviM. Sun, 
July 22— Caikiisin anil Inim... 
So. Sasknteluiivun Cliarir.1 -dipt (l'ltniimlll 
l-'n.. Inly 111 -Lain;. Sit.. July II Yellmvgrass; 
Sun.. July 15— Wivl.iirn. Mini. July Hi- Itail- 
Vllle; Tucs., July 1", I'unniiiv; Wed.. July'lfi— 
r .... J ,..,.. ... *«..r..i... I.-.; I.. I.. 1,1 



1 1' 1 



Edmonton, Alia. Wife and child long (or i 



iis 



lilil 
US 



'' ; "'-"-■ l 



WISE HIM 




SATURDAY, JULY I4th, 1928 



A Ruler once came to Jesus hv night. 

To auk Him the wuy or Salvation and light; 

The Master made answer in words true and 

plain: 
"Ye must be born again!" 

Chorus: 

Ye must be born again! 
Ve must b; born again! 
I verily, verily, say unto you — 
*'Yc must be born again!" 



Ye must be born aga 



Save 
All the 



Demands my soul, my life, my all. 



When the trumpet or the Lord shall sound, 
and time shall he no more. 
And the morning breaks, eternal, bright 

When the saved of earth shall Rather uvcr on 
the other shore. 
And the roll is eallcd up yonder, I'll be there! 

On that bright and etoudk'Hs morning, when 
the dead in Christ shall rise. 
And the glory or His resurrection share. 
When His chosen ones shall gather to their 
home beyond the Hkics, 
And the roll is eallcd up yonder, I'll be there! 



■ Tor the Cluster from the dawn 



'lien, m 1il.ii all of lire is 01 

And the roll is' eallcd 



and the blood 



eh flowed. 



Cnnld my tears Tor ever flow, 
Could my zeal no languor kno 
. These for sin eould not alone. 
Thou must save, and Thou ah 



While I draw this fleeting breath, 
When my eves shall close in death, 
When 1 rise to worlds unknown. 
Sec Thee on Thy Judgment throne. 



For God bath hidden all 
Sent by my Lord, 



The 

Come, all t 

All things i 

all y 



Yc 

In cTni'sf 



to ALL: 
e world: conn 
Christ are n 

ouls bj- 



nd i 



inder 



i afee 



rly 



The shade. 
Jiisl 

tvoning twiligl; 



f the night dc: 



The 
lencnth th 
J rest beside nr 
With each tliv 
Nightly campi 
One day nearer 



' Guide and Friend, 
*s tramping. 



Tunc: "Coming this 
Coming ill glory and gin"' 



lever mean to doubt Him i 
lever mean to doubt Him s 
For my Friend He will be 
Now niid in eternity— 



to doubt Hii 



SONGS FOR THE COUNTRYSIDE 



Henrcth!" shout, 
*d tidings all the v. 



Tell me llic oiu. old siory 
Of unseen things above. 

Of .leans and His glory, 
Of Jesus and His love. 



Tell me the story slowly. 
That I mav lake it in-- 

That wonderful redemplio 
God's remedv lor sin. 

Tell me the story often. 



Tin 



For I forget 

ic early dew t 

Has passed a 

Tell me the Pin, 

Willi earnest 

Remembe 



Ob, what peace we olt 
Oh, what needless 

All because we do not 
Everything to God i 



Is llui . , 

We should never be discouraged: 

Take it to the Lord in prayer! 

Can we llnil a friend so faithful, 

Who will all our sorrows share.' 
Jesus knows our every weakness- 
Take it to the Lord in prayer! 

Arc we weak and heavy laden. 
Cumbered with a load of care? 

Precious Saviour, still our Refuge- 
Take it to the Lord in prayer! 

Do thv friends despise, forsake thee.' — 
Take it to the Lord i 



'Whosoever will.'* for ever shall 
'Whosoever will"— 'tis life for c. 
"Whosoever will may come!" 



labours and tr 



"JJrmo it fo t()c dinner's gmiiiaur" 

C«J>.viif*f— T*r Sufnrlfiui Ann? 




Dark, ia - del-J, the oust has been, nut liriug it to the pTii ■ acr's Sa . vicar. 



"BSH&Hc tlje Hears roll on" 

Copyright— The Stllmlion Army 



.fi-S— ,X_*- 






wliilelhcycui-si-o]] on, If onrHiisiirej;<»iii'.AinltiT imlk witli Uou In the aur-ruw rouj.ltro'e - 

*" tor - ai • V, Ev-cr pare kii.1 free. We U I.c lin r - ft- a; tl,c years roll on. 

^= 5~l "i i 1 p— a-^-i H yJ — E>— a» i i — '— 



villi all i 
every M 
th Him 



Ahidc with me! Fast tolls the 
The darkness deepens: Lord, w 
When other helpers fail, and 
Help of the helpless, oh. ahull 



I need Thv prcseni 
What hut Thy gr:i 



1 triumph still if Too 



the skies: 
shado 



ng breaks an 
In life, in death, O Lord, ahii 
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Sun of my soul. Thou Saviou 
It is not night il The 



Tune: Make way tor "The Viclc 
He brought me out of the darkness. 

Out into the dayliglit of Cod. 
He freed my heart of a burden. 

He took away the sinful load. 
I'm marching along while the joy-bells ring, 
I'm bound for the Land where the angels sing. 
Where my Redeemer is (he Lord and King, 

To the City, the City ol Cod. 



When the soft dews or kindly sh-vl- 
My wearied eyelids gently keen 



"The birds upon Hie tr. 

Sing their song. 
The angels swell the eho 



Tune: "For He Lifted Ml-" 
Lai' vsiir burden down lav vour burden do 
At the Saviours feel lav lour burden do 
Bring your load of care. 



There 

Then 
There'! 



the mountah 
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ish F.y, 



He changed it into tie 



And call Him Friend 



burden down. Freedom- 



While the shades of night are fa 



And thy heart's desire 
He will surely not wilhold. 
Wait patiently Tor Him, 
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-li's horne-coming was 
- fact, for him it was ran 
but oblivion, for he hare 
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ore he got so fur. Sun 

Josh. 
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